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1 he Occaſion of this Booke. 


F Ouidius Na ſo his Banichment, diners occaſi- 
ons be ſuppoſed: but the common opinion and 
the moſte likely: is, that Auguſtus Cæſar then 
Empcroure , readin ge his Bookes of the Arte of 

— Loue, miſliked them ſo much, that hee condem- 
ned Ouid to exile, After which time, the ſayd Ouid aſwel in 
his paſſageon the Sea, as after arriued in the Barbarous coun 
tries, che rather torecouer the Emperours grace, wrote theſe 
Elegias, or Lamentable verſes, directinge ſome to the Gods, 
ſome to Cæſar, ſome to his wife, ſome to his Daughter, ſome 
to his Frendes, ſome to his foes. &c. And called this booke, 
the booke of Sorowes: In latin de Triſtibus. 


TO HIS MOST ASSV- 
red and tryed Frende, e Maiſter 
Chriſtopher Hatton Eſquire, Thomas 


Churchyarde wiſheth continueunce 
of Vertue. 


Is l haue greate deſire 
o perfourme my promiſe touchs 
ns my whole workes of Engliſh 
e 5 1 7 erſes good maiſter Ha tron, /o 
7 fs 2 Ra 1 wſhmyſeljeableenerye waze 
N 8 RD V 70 Keepe the 1207 thyneſſe of our 

; — . Tuendsbip, mhbich many baue ta- 

ſted, and few can fynde fault wit hall: ſuch is the euen- 
neſſe of your dealinges, and the Vpright behauiour of 

the ſame. Vel, leaſt I ſhould ſeeme to vn folde a fare 

dle of Flattrie, I returne'to my matter. M booke bea 

ing vInreadye, conſideringe I was commannded(by a 

great and mighty par ſonage )to Writes ſame a gaine, 

I am forced in the meane while to occupye your iudge 

ment with the reading of another mansworke zwhoſe 

doings of it ſelfe, is ſu ficient to purchaſe good report. 

albeit it wanted ſuch a Patron 4s you are to defende 

it. The reſte of that woorke which as yet is not come 
Forth, Ipurpoſe to pen and ſet out crauing a little lea. 

ſure for the ſame. And ſurely fir ,Tblusb that myne 

* ownelbooke beares not a better 1 tle ,but the baſes 

nes of the matter wil not ſuffer it to beare any higher 

name 


The Epiſtle. 


name, than (hurchyardes Chyps for in the ſame are 
ſondrye tryfles compoſed m my youth and ſuch fruict 
as thoſe dayes and my ſimple knowledye coulde yelde: 
ſo that the aptest name for | uch finffe, was as I thou- 
ght, to gene my workes this Title, tobe called (bur 
' yardes Chips towarme the wyttes of his welwillers.) 
In my firſt booke sbalbe three Tragedies, two tales, 
a Dreame,a deſcription of Frendship, a Farewell to 
the Court. the ſiege of Leeth and ſundry other thine 
ges j are already written. And in my ſeconde Pooke 
shalbe four Tragedies, ten Tales, the Siege of Saynt 
uintaynes, Newhanuen, Calleis, and Gynts ,and1 
hope the reſt of all the forrem VYarres . that I haue 
ſeene or heard of abroade hal follow in another Vo- 
lume. 
Thu, commending this little pr eſent to your conſi- 
deration,0 trouble you not long with the tediouſnes o £Y 
my Epiſtle ,and wishing you mucbe worshipp: , good 
= 5 All fortune, I bydde you moſte harielye 
arewel, 


Tours in al at commatindes 
met. | 
Thomas ( harchyarde. 


Fol. 1. 


Ouid to his Booke. 


The Elegie firſt. 


x oh EV little booke (I biame theenot)to ſtately towne ſhal go. 
f 4 SF 4 


o crueil chaunce, where thou goeſt. thy maiſter may not ſo, 
Bo nov thy way: pet ſute thy ſelle, in ſad and ſimple geare. 

\Z2&) & Duchertles weede as time requpze, J will ö thou do weare⸗ 

No vaſtie Uiolet ſhalt thou vle, noz robe of Purple hue, 

Tholc coſtly coulours be vnſit, our carefull cauſe to rue. 

With ruddy redde dye not the face, noz ſappe of Ceder tree, 

Such outwarde hue ſee that thou haue, as cauſe aſſignes to thee. 

Frounce not thy fearefull face I ſaye, noz hapleſſe head do ſtroke, 

But roughe and rugde ſo ſhewe in light, that pitty maye pꝛouoke, 

(Thoſe ſubtill lleights be mach moze meete, koꝛ volumes voyde of payne 

But thou of my vnfrendly fate a mp2roz muſt remapne. 

Be not abaſht thy ruthfull blots,to ſet and ſhewe in ſight, 

That of my teares men ma them iudge, to haue beene made a righte. 

Depart thy waye and in my name, ſalute thoſe bleſſed bowers, 

When as thy fearefull foote ſhall fall, in Cz ſars ſtatelye towers. 

It any be (as ſome there are) amongſt the rurall route, 

Foꝛgetleſſe frends ſhall aſke foz mee, oꝛ ought ſhall ſeeme to doute: 

Sap that J liue: which as I do, by fozte of heaucnly might, 

So do confeſſe my troubled ſtate, wherein thou ſees mee plight: 

It further ſpeach ſhall thee pꝛouoke, oꝛ other ſkill they crane, 

J charge thee then to take good heede: no waſtfull woꝛdes to haue. 

My faulty facts if any ſhall,repzoue perhappes to thee, 

Oz doolefull deedes in publike place condempned chaunce to bee. 

Spend thou no ſpeach, noz do not care, tho thzeatning bꝛowes they bende 

A rightful cauſe it hindzcth okt, with wozdes if we dcfende. 

Some halt thou finde that wil bewayle,me thus in exile ſent, 

And readinge thee wyth tricklinge teares,my carefull caſe lament. 

And in their muttringe mindes will wiſhe Cleft wicked men map heare) 

That Czſarsp2e once ſet a ſyde, from paynes I may be cleare. 

To ſuch therefoze as wel do wilhe, to vs that payne do pꝛoue, 

To mighty loue wee p2ap likewpſe,like ſoꝛrowes to remoue. 

All thinges thus ſtalde in quiet ſtate, and Cæſars grace once wonne., - 

Doth wiche my lothſome like to ende, where life J firſt begonne. 

A worke vnwozthy of my witte, of thee ſome men will iudge. 

And doinge that I thee requpze, at thee enn ſhall grudge, 


yy 


Pet 
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pet ought a Judge as. well to time, as matter haue regarde, 
Which if he haue (as J do hope) thou ſafely ſhalbe harde. 
Foz pleaſaunt verſes do pꝛoceede, from quiet reſtinge bꝛayne, 
But ſoden ſoꝛrowes mee aſſaultes, with hugie heapes of payne, 
I time of trouble voyde it craues,a perfit verſe to make, 
Wut mee: the Seas, the wꝛeſtlinge windes, the winter wilde doth ſhake. 
A minde moꝛe free from feare it aſkes, in deadly doubt J ſtande, 
Leaſt that my life wyth ſwoꝛd be reft,by fo2ce of enmtes hande. 
Vet ſome there are that marueile will, and rightfull Judges bee, 
When theo this meane and ſ{mp{e verſe, with equalleyes (hall ſee. 
Foz though that Homer yet did line, with ſoꝛrowes fo be ſet, 
His wonted wits though malyce mighte, J feareJe ſhould foꝛget. 
pet ſhewe thy ſelke (my ſeelye booke) without regarde of fame, 
Noꝛ though percaſe thou doſt diſpleaſe, let it not thee aſhame. 
Syth koꝛtune fo vnfrendly ig. to hope it were in vapne, 
That thou hereby ſhould purchaſe pꝛayſe, to make thereof thy gapne, 
Whyle foꝛtune ſmylde with ſmyzken cheere,of kame J had deſy2e. 
And noted name on euerie ſide, J ſought foꝛ to acquire. 
A favacd verſe lo nowe make, and hate my hurtkull foe, 
Let it ſuffice : ſith that my wit, koꝛſaketh mee therefoze. 
Vet go thou on, and in my ſteede, the royall Rome to ſee, 
God graunt, that there as none of myne, they map accompt of thee. 
And though thou there a ſtraunger bee, thincke not vuknowne to come, 
But that amids the mighty towne, thou ſhalt bee knowen to ſoine. 
Thy couller will diſcloſe thy craft,although thou weare no name, 
By deepe deceipt oꝛ otherwiſe,by ſkill to cloake the ſame. 
In pꝛuup wyſe pet paſſe thou in, my verſe may els offende, 
The wonted grace it clearely wantes, which J to verſe did lende. 
To reade as myne if any ſhal, vn wozthy therefoze-deeme, 
And from his handes to caſt awap, to thee by happe ſhall ſeeme. 
Tell then thy name: thou arte not hee, of loue that taught the loze, 
That wicked wozke hath felt the paynes, that it deſeru'de,befoze. 
Perhappes thou lookſt I ſhould thee bid, the Pallace pꝛoude to clime, 
Where Cæſar Ropall Court doth keepe, with pleaſaunt paſſed time. 
(Thoſe Pzincely places and eke Gods, of pardon too Jcraue, 
Syth from the ſtatelie tops ot them, this lightninge lo wee haue. ä 
The time J may remember when, thoſe Gods moꝛe gentle were, 
Such nowe therefoze as hurtfull bee, by p2ofe of paine J feare. 
The ſeely Doue that once was nymde, wyth Goſlchaukes greedy nipe, 
Doth d2ead the ſmalleſt glympeg of her, to flye her greuous gripe. 


The watt | 
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The wandzing lambe p woꝛo wing wolfe, had caught by courage boulde, 

Eſcapinge then his cruell chaps,doth lleepe in ſheepheardeg koulde. 
ea Phaeton would ſhunne the ſkyes, if he agarne did raine, 

Ind hate the hoꝛſes whom ſhee lou de, foꝛ feare of fozmer paine. 

My lelfe confelle that haue receiu de, ot Iouehis launce a wounde, 

Do feare the koꝛce of flachinge fy2e,by thonders thꝛeatninge ſounde. 

Who ſo Ca pharea ſeekes to ſhunne, in way from Græcian fleete, 

That he alwayes from Eboike Seas, to turne his Rerne is mecte. 

My chyppe that lately did eſcape, with ſturdy ſtoꝛme a clapye, 

In that ſame place doth hate to come, foꝛ feare of lite miſhappe. 

My booke therefoze beware and ſtande, with feareful minde in doubt, 

Ind bee content that thou be redde, in pꝛiuate place about. 

While lcarus with tender winges, did climbe the ſtarrie Sky, 

In ſurginge Seas hee fell adowne, which haue their name thereby. 

The Oweier 02 the ſayles to bie, herein to know is hard, 

But time and cauſe ſhall counſaile thee, it thou thereto regard. 

An dle time if thou eſpye, when ceaſed is debate, 

And when all ire is pacifyed,and turn de to frendlie Nate. 

Some doubtinge thus with fearefullface, wil thee perhappes pꝛeſent, 

So hee with woꝛdes thy way haue made, then go where thou art ſent. 

Moꝛe happye happe God graunt thou haue, and farre moze lucky day. 

Then J haue had - when thou come there, oure ſoꝛrowes to allav. 

Foz hee alone came ſalue my ſoze,of whom the wounde J haue. 

And hurt and heale by ſelfe ſame ſkill, Achilles lately gaue. 

Take heede while helpe herein thou ſeeke, thereby no hurt aryſe, 

Foꝛ feare doth farre ſurmount our hope, thy felfe therefoze aduiſe. 

In mindes to quiet bent, rene we not wꝛath ageine, 

Leaſt thou vnwares map kindle coales, to double foꝛmer payne. 

yet when vnto my homely houſe, thou ſhalt returne to mee, 

And in thy croked ſhꝛyne be ſet, a place made meete foꝛ thee, 

Thy bꝛethꝛen there thou ſhalt behould, in oꝛder ſec mely ſet, 

One onelpe Father all ther had, whom he by ſki! beget. 

The reſt that there in ſight do ſhewe, by ſpnnes thou may decerne, 

Whoſe names beſet amids their bꝛowes, that thou thereof may learne. 

And thꝛee allo in pꝛiuye place, do lurcke in dar ckeſome den, 

Df loue the craftye ſki 1 they teach. as it is knowen to men. 

Thoſe wicked wights thou ſhalt eſchew, oz if thou map pꝛoclaime. 

Foz ſuch as fathers lately ſlewe, by Telogonian name. 

Theſe thzee J warne thee ok, if thou (the father not diſdapne, 

Ot loue although the way they teach to loue pet thou refrayne. 


2 And fifteene 
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And fifteene volumes moze'in verſe, ok chaunged bodyes bee, 
Which at my kuneralles J had, and there bereft from mee. 
Amonce the which tranffozmed ſhapes, ſar thou that F do crane, 
That my miſfoꝛtune map bee ſet, with them a place to haue. 
ulꝛkele to her founer heſts, her altringe wondzous Graunge, 
Fo2 now ſhe weepes d whilom ſmilde,as chaunce of time doth chaunge. 
Moꝛe matter pct (tf thou had aſkte) J had to tel beſtde, 

But that J feare it might be cauſe, to forge that thou abide. 
oz if noihinge that cots to minde, ſroin thee J ſhould detarne, 
A burden karre moꝛe huge thou were, hen bearers coulde ſuſtarne. 
Longe is thy way therekoze make halt, foꝛ we ſhal nowe aby de, 
In ?urtheſt Coaſt of all the earth farre from our country werde. 
Jo the Gods, 
The Elegie ſeconde. 

S Gods of Seas a Sky,fo2 what ſaue ( ptayers may pꝛeuayle) 

Do ns: deſtrox e gur ſhaken ſhippes in ſurginge Seas to faple. 
No: do you not to Cæſars waath, with whole offent reſozt, 
oz him whom one God doth oppꝛeſſe, an other may ſuppozt. 
Though Vulcane ſtoode aduerſe to Troye, Apollo ſought reliefe, 
And Venus was to Troyans iuſt, though Pallas wzeught their griefe. 
So Iuno did ne as hate, who T urnus held full deare, : 
Het he thꝛough helpe of Venus power, from harme was ſaued clear 
The fearce Neptunus oft did ſeeke, to ſhozt Vliſſes dapes, 

Pet from her Eme Minerua did, his life pꝛe ſerue always. 
And though we farre inferiour be, in heauenlp fozce and might, 
A krendly God yet who fozbids,an angry God to ſpight. 

But waſefull wozdes (O wꝛetch) Þ ſpende, no good thereby aryſe, 
Saue that it makes the watry waues to ſpꝛinge from ſp2akers eyes. 
My paynful ſpeach and pꝛavers pꝛeſt, the Southꝛen winde hath rent, 
And ſuſters not that they do come, to Gods where they be ſent. 

With one alonely cauſe therefoze leaſt I be hurt, ſhould decme 
Both ſhippes and vowes J knowe not where, to beare away they ſeeme. 
What boyſterous billowes now (O whetch) amids the waues we ſpre⸗ 

As fozth with ſhould haue beene heu de, to touch the Zzure ſkype. 
What vacant vallies be there ſet, in lwallowinge Deas fo wzought. 
As p2eſently thou lookes I ſhoutd, to dzery hell be bꝛought. 

I lookt about: ſaue Seas and ſkye, nought ſubiect was to ſight, 


With fwellinge ſurges one, with cloudeg, the other thꝛeatued ſpight. 


25etweene them both with wh'lling found, the whyzling windes do rende, 
And cominge Deas to Weather God do ſtand in doubt to bende, 


Nowe 
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Nowe doth fr Eurus winds take fozce,at ryſe of mourninge bzighe, 
Howe Zephycus is pꝛeſt at hande, to waight the darckeſome night, 
Nowe Borcas with parchinge dzye,from Nozthzen Pole doth glide, 
Nowe Notus lo wyth feare afflickt, doth put his fo:ce aſide. 

The Guide himſelfe in doubtfull muſe, what he may flpe doe craue, 
Aſtonted ſtapes his wonted ſkill, from wꝛacke the Shippe to ſaue. 
We dye therefoze, no hope at all of life there doth remaine, 

While thus I ſpeake the bitter teares, my fearefull face diſtaine . 
The flouds my minde oppꝛeſt while thus, in vayne we pꝛay de alas, 
And by our careful mouth adowne, the deadly dꝛoppeg do pas. 

My godlye wyke it onelie greeues, in exile J am ſent, 

This one miſhap alone ſhe knowes,foz this ſhee doth lament. 

In largeſt Seas how J am caſt.to her no feare doth ſeeme, 

Noz toſt with windes chee knoweth not, noz death ſo neare doth deeme. 
O happie yet I did her leaue, and fo my ſclfe auiſe, 

Foz els ( wzetch) my payne were moze,then death haue ſuffred twiſe. 
But though that I do periſhe quit, ſith ſhe in life remapne, | 
I thincke thereby my dayes to length. and halfe a life to gapne. 

What flames (alas) w ſwift recourſe, from ſcowlinge cloudes do light? 
What crueU! craſhinge noyſe do ſounde, from axe in heauen one hight? 
No lighter blowes our ſhippe do beare,by ſurges waighty guſhe, 

Then loktx walles when ther ſuſtapne, the Cannons cruel! ruſhe 

This raginge floud which hence do come, in fo:ce all floudes ſurmoait, 
Behinde the ninth befoze the leuenth, in ght we may acoumpt. 
Fox'death J feare though this do ſeeme,a wzetched death to bee, 

Set wzacke aſlde,a gift it is, a welcom gheſt to mee. 

Some what it is fo2 ſuch as axe, by ſwo2de oz fate decay de, 

That dyinge ſo in mouldx earth, their liue leſſe coꝛps bee lay de. 

heir faythfull frendes they may exhoꝛt, and gladſome graue obtapne, 
And not in Deas to haue beene ſtroyed, and fiſhes foode bee flayne. 

A dmit J do deſerue ſuch death? alone J am not heare ? (cleare # 
Wyy ſhould my griefe pꝛocure theſe paynes, whoſe facts from faultes bs - 
O Sainctes a boue and Gods ſo greate, which rule the waters all, 
Of eyther ſozt moze mecker be, and thꝛeatninge bꝛowes let fall, 

So life which Czfars gentle wzath, hath lent, to paſſe aliue, 
Derewith Jmay (if vou let not) at poyncted place arriue. 

It any payne J haue deſeru de, haue you my death decreed? 

My kault at all no death deſerues, the Judge himſelfe agreed. 

It Cz ſar would haue ſent mee downe, to ſwimme in Stygian lake, 


Ho helpe of you foz that hee needes, noꝛ paynes therein ſhould take. 
23 No ſuch 


3. 
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enup hee doth pzetende,no2 longeth ſo fox bloud, , 

| 2 5 fe 83 map receiue, when hee ſo thinks it good. 

And you therefoze we humbly pꝛav, th yeeno harme ſuſtarne, 
Indifferent mindes herein to haue, and not encreaſe our payne. 
Foꝛ though you woulde with whole aſſent,mp wzetched body ſaue, 
Thincke you by that fox dampned foule, a helpe hereafter haue: 
Though ſeas were calme, though windes were ſtil, æ you O Gods con⸗ 
yet as cxilde I Gould remaine, by Cæſar s owne aſſent. (tent, 
F do nat ſeeke foꝛ greedy gaine, by marrhauntes crafty ſkill, 
Wyereby J ſhould occaſlon haue the ſurging Seas to till. 
Noꝛ Athens lo J looke to ſee, where J haue ſought fo2 loze, 
Noꝛ Aſia mighty townes to vewe, not ſeene to mee befoze. 
Noz vet to Alexandria coſt, J woulde conueyed bee, 
That there J might (6 Nilus) reſt, thy pleaſures there to ſee. 
The windes J wiſhe (who would beleeue) my ſhippe in haſt to dziue, 
Unto Sar matia famous lande, there it might arriue. 
Is J am bound euen ſo I would, to Pontus hauen attaine, 
And leauinge thus my country deare, my llowe ſucceſſe I plapne. 
Noz know not in what coaſt to find, the towne that Tomos hight, 
And by my painefull pzayers ſo, J take my fearefull flight. 
Jf me yqu loue : then do JI craue,your ſwellinge flouds to tame, 
Ind by your heauenly power permit, our ſhippes may ſaplc the ſame. 
Oz if you hate: compell me then, to poincted place to flie, - 2 
A part of payne Ithincke it is, in ſtraungerg ground to die. 
Now hale away you boiſterous windes, why do we here abpde ? , 
And by Italia ſhoze in ſight, what cauſeth vs to rpde ? 
Syth Czſar hath decreed my flight, will you thereto denie? 
Wherefoze permit my eyes mate come, where Pontus they may ſpie. 
Thus hath he Judgde,thus I deſerue,noz what he doth repꝛoue, 
By right 02 law to fend my fault, it may not me behoue. 
It dolefull deedes of moztall men, to Gods be not vnknowne, 
Than may pou lee not mp offence, of wicked minde is growne. 
But it᷑ ſuch ſit 1 they haue, and J,byerroz ſo deſtraught, 
My minde with ignozaunce and not, with wickednes was fraught. 
It᷑ any loue to Cæſats houſe, we ſimple men do beare, 
His publike heſtes it ſhall ſuffice,that we do dꝛead and feare. 
If J haue tolde of happie daies,wherein that he did raigne, 
To Czſar and Cæſarians all, haue done my buſpe paine. 
If Iſuch fapthful minde haue had, ſo graunt (O Gods) relife, 
It not: to dꝛoun de in Deas I welhe, and ande my weary griefe. 


But am 
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* 
But an Jnow decepued ? oz do the ſcowlinge cloudes waxe kapze, T 
Oꝛ do the billowes bꝛeake in light? oꝛ calme to ſeas repayꝛe 
No chaunce but cauſe haue cal vou here, your apde we p2ay'to l nd. 
Srth vou no kraude oz craft map blind, foʒ helpe we do attend: 

Hec departeth from Rome, remembreth the teates of his Wyfe 

and freendes. Elepgic. 3. * 
77 Hen I the penſtue picture ſee, ot darcke and dꝛery night, 
And in my minde beholde the Towne, from whẽce J toke my flight, 

Oz time recozd, when J did leaue, my frendeg and dere allyes, 
Then do the dolefull dzoppes diſcende from my ſad weepinge eyes. 
The day dꝛue on J (ould depart, as Czſar wild befoze, 
And flee a farre to partes extreame, and ſhunne Italia ſhoze. 
No time oz perfit ſpace I had,noz minde foz pꝛayer pꝛeſt, 
And dzowſines by longe delay, had crept in carefull bzeſ}. 
No men there were to waight on mee, no care J had to reede, 
No garmentes meete foz myne eſtate, noꝛ wealth to ſerue my nerde, 
J was aſtoyn de: as hee that feels the fozce of lightninge flame, 
Who thinckes hee were of life bereft and yet eniopes the ſame, 
But when this cloude of minde was gone. by ſozrow ſer aſpde, 
And that my ſences did returne, in fozmer health to bide. 
At laſt my ſoꝛye frendes I ſpake,when J away did pag, 
Which of a number that I had,but one oz two there wag; 
My louinge wyfe all weepingethus,me weepinge did ſuſtaine, 
(Till that by her vnwozthy checkes,a ſhoure of teares did rayne. 
My doughter deare was farre awsp,tn coaſt of Libia land, 
And of my fate no woꝛd ſhe knew,noz cauſe could vnderſtand. 
Apellinge and a cryinge noyſe did ſound on euerp ſyde, 
Mo ſecret fozme of funcra!, within my houſe did byde. 
The man the Wyfe,the blameleſſe babe, my dolefull death do rue, 
In cuery comer of my hout?,a ſtreame ot teares there grue. 
It we doubt not our matters ſmall, by greaterithinges make plaine, 
As ©coy when it was tane, ſo we, in like eſtate remapne. 
Now whiſted was the voyce of men, ok dogges and cuery wight, 
And Cynthea ledde the hozſes then, that rul de the darckeſome night. 
J lookinge vp, did caſt mine eves,the Senate houſe to ſee, | 
Wyich next our careful cot in vaine, was built in good degree. 
Ind ſayd (O Gods) that here do reſt, and nereſt neighbours bee, 
O ſtately Temples whom mine eyes, hencefoꝛth ſhall neuer fee. 
And vou O heauenly goaſts J leaue, in lofty Rome to bwell. 
F62 euer here I take my leaue, and bid you all farewell. 


34 But (thong 
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But (though that after greeuous wounds ) my ſhiclde to late J haue, 
et do bouchſate my fearefull flight, from hurtfull hate to ſaue. 

Ind ſay vnto this heauenly man: by erroꝛ N did fall, 

Leaſi wickednes may els beithought,to haue beene mixt withall. 

And that which you do all perce ue, let him percepue the ſame, 

(That Gods once peaſ de) I map be ſure, to haue no wꝛetches name. 

Theſe papnekull pꝛapers haue J made, the mighty Gods vnto, 

My wyle with moze : while ſobbinge ſighes her woꝛds haue letted fo. 

Bekoꝛe the dooꝛes with heares be ſpꝛed, ſhee pꝛoſtrate lo did lpe, 

And with her mouth the Zulters kiſt, that builded are thereby. 

Full many helpeleſſe woꝛdes ſhee ſpake, to aduerſe houſes than, 

Which noucht at all fo2 mee pꝛeuail de, that was condempned man. 

The haſtinge night now dꝛew awap,noz longer {pace would graunt, 

Wherewith the ſtarres did turne one axe, the darckſume night to daunt. 

What might J do ? as loth Iwas, to leaue my country deare, 

So was the poincted night now come, and almoſt paſſed cleare. 

How oft cried Ito ſuch as then, my longe delay contrould, 

Why fo:ce you mee ? why haſt you ſo ? whence goe wee nowe, behold. 

How often haue J fapnde likewiſe, a certaine houre to haue, 

Which foz my ioꝛney were moꝛe llt, and mee from daunger ſaue. 

The Thzeſhold thziſe J kiſt, and thziſe I was cal'd backe J trow, 

My minde was dull and made no haſt, my feete in flight were llow. 

Det times J ſapd farewell, and vet, foꝛ which J ſpeabe and plaine, 

And then as partinge J return de, to kiſſe my frendes againe. 

Okt times the ſame pꝛeceptes I gaue, and beinge pet begilde, 

F looked backe and caſt mine eyes. to ſee my ſeelpe childe. 

In fine: what haſt ? to Scythia nowe, it is that we are ſent, 

And Rome we leaue pet both delayes, be done of iuſt intent. 

My wyfe although ſhe liue J looſe, I pet do liue likewiſe, | 

Wyth houſe and members ſweete thereof, which I cannot diſpiſe. 

My faythfullfellowes eke whom J, as bꝛethzen did eſtceme, 

Whole kaſtned fayth as true to mee ( O Theſean mates J deeme. 

Them there in armes I did embꝛace, which neuer moze J might, 

Eche houre a gratefull gaine Ithought, that geeuen mee was that night. 


No moze delay J made, but left my talke tmperflt there, 


Fil thinges that I ſhould then haue ſayd, in minde reco2ded nere. 
Whtle wee our ſozrye ſpeach did ſpend, and while wee weeped thus 
The day ſtarre gan appeare on Sky, a heaup ſtarre to bs. i 
Wherewyth a pange J felt as thou 


gh, my members haue fozlome 
And krom mp body euery part, did ſeeme to haue bene — * 


I plain ' de 
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plain de as Priam whilom did, when he the treaſon knewe, 
And ſaw his foes from hozſe to ſlippe, when Troyan mates they ew. 

A commen crie did then ariſe, my frendes a rozinge make, 

Their careful bꝛeaſtes of clothinge bare, with heaup handes they rake. 
Departinge then: to ſhoulders faſt, my wyfe did cleaue afrayd, 

And wyth my teares her woꝛdes ſhee mixt, and thus euen then ſhee ſayde. 
Thou ſhalt not goe: together vs, to flee they (hall conſtrapne, 

I follow thee, of exiles wyke, an exile wil remapne, 

The way ts made foz mee, and I, the furtheſt lande will ſee, , 

Ind to pour paſſinge ſhtppes I ſhall, a lender burden bee. 

Cæſars wiath coinmaundeth pou our countrey deare to flee, 

But loue, this godlp zealous lone, ſhall Cæſar geeue to mee. 

Like helpeleſſe thinges ſhee did aſſaye,as oft ſhee dtd befoze, 

And ſkant her weary hands ſhee gaue, her pꝛollt to reſto2e. 

I comminge foꝛth as one that were,dep2iu'de of rightfull graue, 

A naſty ſkinne,a hanginge heare, a kominge mouth J haue, 

Some ſay that ſhee wyth ſozrowes great, at ende of darckeſome night, 
Amids the houſe in krantike moode, did caſt her ſelfe in fight. 

And that at length ſhee roſe agayne, her heares in duſt arapde, 

Ind members colde from ground ſhee heu! d. as one right ſoze afroyde 
Sometimes her ſelte, ſometimes her houle,theedoch bewaile withall, 
And to her huſband abſent then, full oft by name ſhee call. 

No leſſe ſhee weeped there then it, her wofull eyes ſhould ſpic, - 

My doughter oꝛ my ſelfe made meete, on burninge coales to lie. 

Such care ſhee had her death to haue, and leaue her liuinge ſence, 

Vet none it were reſpectinge mine, though ſhee ſo paſſed hence. 

But nowe God graunt that ſhe do liue, ſith fates do ſo decree, 

That by her helpinge hand I map, the moze releeued bee. 

Bootes now which keepes the beare, of Erymanthus wood, 

In Ocean Sea is dyued lowe, whoſe ſtarre doth ſtir the flood. 

Pet ſaple we not in lonian Seas, foʒ that we fo do craue, 

But are compeld by pꝛeſent feare,moze boldnes there to haue. : 
Lo now ( O wzetch)þ Deas ware blacke, the boiſterous winds do beate, 
And ſandes that from the depth be dzawne, da burne with ſowlp heate. 
Dur ſhippes with waues no leſſe then hilles, is toſſed to and fro, 
Our painted Gods with billowes bet, their quiet ſkate foꝛgo. 
The llender ſides do crye and hunde, with ſtreſſe the cables crate, 
The ſhip it ſelfe with our ill happe, a fearefull groninge make. 
The maiſter by his pale aſpecte, bewꝛaycs his ſecrete fere, 

And ouercom'de purſues the wippezby ſail rules yot the (ere, 


Like 


Ouid de triſtibus. 
Like as the fearefull ryder doth,let Clip the hoꝛſes renne, 
Who peldeth to his careleſſe will, and art fo2getteth cleane. 
Eacn fo not where he would, but where the fozcinge water dꝛiue, 
The ſaple I fee he lettes at large, in waſhinge waues to diue. 
That if Sir Xolus had not ſente his chaunged windes abzode,. 
I ſarelyhad o2 this beene blowen, to place that wag koꝛbode. 
Foz far from Leria coaſt lo then, on left ſyde faſt at hand, 
(The interdicted place we ſaw, and ſpide Italia land. 
But let the kominge ſeas (we pay) foꝛbidded ſhoꝛe to ſeeke, 
That they with me the Godg ober, and ſhew themſe lues moꝛe meeke. 
Wyle ſpeakinge thus we pꝛa d and fear d, to haue beene dztue abacke, 
Wich wondꝛous force of ſturdy waue, our ſhippe ſides lo did cracke. 
O mighty Gods of marble ſeas, let not your ire aryſe, 
That loue him ſelfe wyth me be wzoth,we craue it may ſuffece. 
And do you not my very minde, with cruell death conſtrapne, 
It hee that death haue ſuffced once, cannot depart againe. 
E To his conſtant frende. 
Elegie. 4 | 
O Frend whom firſt amonge my mates, as chiekfe in minde J deeme, 
O thou that do'ſt my heaup fate, euen as thyne owne eſteeme. 
(That firſt releaued me J meane, amazed where N lare. 
And bouldeſt were with willinge mouth, comfoꝛztinge woꝛdes to ſate.. 
Which gently gaue me counſell then, to liue and length my dates, 
When 1. ue of death in carefull bꝛeſt, had crept by ſondꝛy wayes. 
Thou know t to whom J:ſpeake although, thy name in ſignes I ſet, 
Thy duty and thy frendly care, no whit J do forget. 
In deepeſt deapth of minde, theſe thinges, J pꝛinted haue full plapne, 
A detter (till of thin: J hall,foz euermoze remapne. 
Wich wandzinge windes thts ſpzite of mine, ſhal paſſe away and flee, 
And laſtinge boones with flaminge fire, ſhal quight conſumed bee. 
Beftoꝛe that thele thy good deſerts, ſhall ſcape my carefull minds, 
Oz els this godly loue wyth time, from thence away (hall finde. 
Let mighty Gods now fauour thee, that helpe thou nede none craue, 
A d foꝛtune farr vnlike to myne, God graunt that thou may haue. 
Vet if the ſhippe had ſaulfely ſayl de, and frendly windes had blowne, 
Tyis loue and fapthfull frendſhip then, perhaps had not bene knowne. 
Peritheus did not accotmpt, Duke Theſius fo2 his frend, 
Till that fox him to Stygian lake, aliue he did diſtend. 
- Oreſtesſo thy furies fearce full perfit trials bee, 
With how true hart that Pylades, wa linckt inloueto ther. 


It that 
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It that the ſtout Euryalus, with Butils had not fought; 
Thy noble fame (3 Nyſus) then, had not ben blowne abought. 
Like as the fine and perfect gould, in flaminge fpze is tride, 
Euen ſo the love of krendſhip is, in troublous time diſcride. 
AWhyle foztune luſt to ſmyle and geue, her helpinge hand withall, 
And thinges to grounded wealth they haue, that may thereto befal. 
But when her thꝛetnininge bꝛowes ſhee bend, they ſhzincke away x flee, 
Where hugye heapes but lately were, not one now left we ſee. 
This ſkilfull rede Þ learn'd by ils, in other that did grow, 
But now euen of myne owne miſhsps,by pꝛoote the fame J know. 
Scant two 02 thzeempfrendeg you ate, that of my ruth remapne, 
The reſt as foꝛtunes and not mine, I do accoumpt them playne. 
Pou fewe therekoꝛe do helpe our payne, that reſt we may atchiue, 
And that by you our ſhaken ſhipped, in ſafer ſhooze arriue. 
With fained feere be not afrayde,a thinge both fonde and vapne, 
Leaſt God millikinge that your loue,offended do remaine. 
Foz Czſar oft in ennemtes doth,his fapythfull frendſhip pꝛayſe, 
And that which in his owne,in foes, he doth appꝛoue alwayſe, 
My cauſe pet better is, J haue, no aduerſe armour wozne, 
My folly ts the cauſe that FJ, my country haue fozlozne. 
With wakinge mindeg our heaup haps,do you bewaple,and pzaye, 
That Cæſars raginge wꝛath the moze,thereby may haue delay. 

Who ſo mp cares doth ſeeke d know in number them to haue, 
A thinge moꝛe hard then may be done, he ſeemes thereby to craue. 
So many ils lo haue J bome, as ſtarres in Iʒzure ſkye, 
And little graines of flyinge duſt, on parched ground do lie. 
And many moze of greater waight. we koꝛced were to bere, 
Which though they chaunſt, ok credit pet. in them ſome doubt there were; 
Some part whereof as doth behoue, with mee muſt dye awate, 
And by my meane would God were nene, that might the ſame bewzaie, 
A perſinge ſpeach although had, a firme and flinty b:eſt, 
And greater ſtoze of mouthes thereto, wherein moze tongues did rel}, 
Vet all in woꝛdes J do not know, how I might compzehend, 
The thinge exceedinge further then, my wittes map well extende. 
My troubles great (6 Poettes le arn de) foꝛ Duke V1ylles wzight, 
Pet I moꝛe Ils then he hath bozne,fo2 truth vou map endight. 
In compaſſe ſmal he many veares, was toſſed vp and downe, 
Betweene the Grzcians noble lande, and Troyans famous towne. 
But we the wideſt ſeas haue met, and wandzed euery wayes, 
To Geta crickes haue dziuen bene, and eke Sermatia Bayes. 


J kaxih⸗ 


Oaid de triſtibus. 
A faithfull bande Vlyſſes had, with mates both true and iult, 
But me my fellowes fled in whom, A chiefely put my truſt. 
In mery moode as victo2 then, he went his lande to ſee, 
But J as victozed do depart, and exile hence to flee. 
In Greece ne pet Ithaca ground, noz Samia do I dwell, 
From whence to be no papne it is. but map be ſuffered well. 
But Rome which from the mountaynes ſeuen, we there beholde in light. 
Ch empyꝛe large and Gods thereof, io thence J take my flight. 
3 body ſtronge Vlyſſes had, that labour coulde ſuſtaine, 
A ſmall and llender coꝛps Ihaue, with weeke and tender bꝛame. 
To cruell warres and marſhall deedes, hath he becne vi de alwaxes. 
In quiet ſtudy haue I dwelt, and liued al my dayes. 
The greateſt God oppzeſſeth mee, to whom no God relozte, 
But Pallas him aſſiſted ſtill, and did his cauſe ſuppoꝛt. 
Neptunus ire the God of Seas, haue greeued him right ſoze, 
But mee Almighty Ioue oppꝛeſſe, whole w2ath reuengeth moze. 
(The greateſt part of his now be,fo2 fables counted playne, 
Df our miſhappes no part at all fo2 leſinge do remapne. 
In fine, euen as he did deſtre,at poyneted place arriue,} 
Which longe he wilht : right ſo he did, at length attayne aliue. 
But I my country deare do thincke, now neuer moze to lee, 
Unlelle the ire of angry Gods,appeaſed happe to bee. 


C To his Wyfe. Elegie. 5. 


C Allimachus did not fo burne. with loue to Lyda lent, 
Noz vet ſo ſoze Phylates had, his heart on Battis bent, 

As thee (O mate moſt true) my bꝛeaſt, within I deepely graue, 
Which wozthy arte a better uot, but happier huſband haue. 

I fallinge faſt by t hee do houlde, as by a bootfull beame, 

Thy gift it is, that J haue ſcapt,a part of troubles ſtreame. 

Thou art the cauſe J am no pꝛap, to ſuch as ſeeke to ſee, 

The letters bꝛought that might declare, the wor ull wzacke of mee, 
Ltke as the wolfe'that bloud deſyꝛes, when hunger hard do pꝛicke, 
Okt ſeely ſheepe that be vnkept,the fleſh ful faine would licke, 
Oz as the greedy Gripe vppon, the careful coꝛps doth ſtare, 
When on the grounde hee ſees it lye, and left vnburned bare. 

So one there was J know not who, my hard hap did miſtruſt, 
Uppon my goods if thou lets not, his handes had layde vniuſt. 
But him thy vertue did withſtande, byfoꝛce of frendes full true, 
To whom no thancke we r 
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In carefull caſe a witnes true, thy deedes therefoze doth pꝛayſe, 
It witnes do perchaunce pꝛeuaple, in theſe our dolefull dayes. 
In vertuous life Andromacha, thy name doth not diſtaine, 
NMoꝛ Laodamia who did leaue. her life with huſbande ſlaine. 
It Homer thou hadſt hept vppon, thy fame ſhould farr exceede, 
Aboue the chaſte Pone lopeis, ot whom in him we reade. 
But tf theſe maners meeke the Gods, did geeue thee al vntaught, 
Ind in the daye of bliſſefull byꝛth, ot nature thou them caught. 
Dꝛ els the matrone moſt to pꝛayſe, on whom thou waightelt tonge, 
I mpꝛroꝛ did thee make to be, all honeſt wiues amonge. 
And to her ſelke with cuſtome longe. hath cauſde thee like to ſeeme. 
By greater thinges of matters ſmall, we doubt not foz to deeme. 
Full woo J am my verſe hath not, moe force in ſuch a caſc, 
And that my tongue doth not ſuffice, thy fapthtull factes to blaſe. 
Foz loke what liuelp ſtrents of minde,afoze in mee there ſpꝛonge, 
Fs quenched quite and fallen awey, with ſoꝛzrowes ſore and longe. 
The cheefe amonge the Ladyes ot. great fame thou mighteſt (it, 
Ind of all, men be lookt vppon,fo2 vertue and foz wit. 
And ſo what power my penne may haue, when verſe J do indyte, 
From time to time thou ſhalt aye liue, in verſe that J can woyte. 

© To his frendes that Ware his Image ingraude. 

Elegie. 6. 

7 krende thou be that Image haue, in foꝛme made like to mee, 
| No Garlands gay with Juye wzought,about his head let be. 
Thele happy ſigues moſt comely be, that pleaſaunt Poets were, 
My troublous time is farre vnſitte, the Lawꝛell crowne to beare. 
Ind thou that beares about of mee, in ringe the picture pꝛeſt, 
Fapne þ thele thinges were neuer ſpoke, although thou knowes the bell. 
The countenaunce deare of mee, that am, in exile ſent beholde, 
The likenes of my louringe lookes, which thou halt grau de in goulde. 
Whereon when thou ſhalt caſt thine eyes, then haplye thou may ſap, 
Bow far from vs is Naſo now, our fellow ſent awar. 
Thy loue J well alowe but pet, my verſes pꝛint moze plapne 
My foune : which as they be, J bid, to reade do not diſdayne. 
My verſe N ſay that doth declare, how men ſtraunge ſhapes did ſhade, 
Unhappy wozke whole maiſter fled,and left vnperfit made. 
The ſame wyth heaup hande full ſadde,tn flaminge fy2c Ithzuſt, 
With much moze of my greuous goods, when needes depart J muſk, 
And as they ſap that Theſtias, did burne with fatall fire, 
Her ſonne: and ſiſter kineder was, then mother mou de with ire. 


So JF 


Oaid de triſtibus. 
So A ta» bookes my bowels deare,which no deſert did (how, 
To dye away with mee did then in flaſhinge flames beſtowe. 
Which eyther was becauſe my muſe, as hurttull did hate, 
Oz els foꝛ that my verſe was rude, and not in perfit fate. 
Which as they be not quite extinct, but partly vet apperc, 
In volumes mo then one I thincke,that then they wzitten were. 
Do now J withe them (till remayne,none Idle llouth that bee, 
The reader to delight but may remember him of mee. 
But pet no man with pacient eares, to reade them can abide, 
Except he know that vncozrect,from me the ſame did llide. 
That woꝛke was pluckt away when halfe, he had his labour ſtant. 
The trimming tricke þ laſt ſhould come, my wzytinges clearely want: - 
Foz paynted pꝛayſe thy pardon craue thy pꝛaeſe ſhal well ſuffice, 
Ji thou that chaunce to reade this booke,my woꝛke do not deſpiſe, 
And here alſo ſixe verſes haue, which if thou thincke it beſt, 
In foꝛmoſt froat of that my booke, ſee that thou let them reſt. 
What man thou be theſe volumes touch, ok father now bereft, 
And leſt woſe graunt within your houſe, a place foꝛ them be left. 
And that thou ſhould moze fauour them, ot᷑ him they were not ſent. 
In publike pꝛeaſe: but as it were, the maiſters herſe of rent. 
It that valearned verſe therekoze, hal ſhew foꝛth my cryme, 
The maiſter would haue mended it, ik he had longer time. 


C To his frende that breake his promiſe. 
Elegie. 7 


He freche floudes ſhall from Seas retyꝛe, againe their ſpꝛings vnt 

5 0 
1 So ſhall the Sunne wyth hoꝛſes tourn de, his courſe reuoke aiſo. 4 
The earth (hal eke the bꝛight ſtarre beare,# apꝛe the plough hal cleue 
The water ſhall bzinge foꝛth the flames, and kyze ſhall water geue. s 


All thinges ſhall now by natureg lawes, in oꝛder ſtraunge pzoceadeg 
Ny parcel of this wandzinge woꝛld, his way artghtſhalil leade. 
All thinges ſhall come to paſſe which J, denyed afoꝛe coulde bee 
Foz nothing? is fo ſtra ung to heare, but we map hope to ſee ; 

It ſhall be ſo J geſſe becauſe, ot him J am reiecte, 

W j oſe helye J hoped now that ſhould, my wofull cauſe pꝛotecte. 

O tapthleſſe frende how came ſo great, foꝛgetfulneg of mee = 
Wyy were thou then ſo ſo:c afrayd,mp carefull co2pes to fee * 
That once againe thou might not looke 


802 comtoꝛt me oppꝛeſt 
Naz pet (Hard? heart) my fanerals purſue amonge the I | 
The facredname of freudſhip fap2e,that all men do adoze, 


Under the foote that letteÞipe,as thinge of lit] 
| ee very p ſtoze. 
And though thou didn teares let fall, foꝛ this my ca plight; 
Vet far from heart ſome wozdes to ſap, with favned griefe thou night: 
- „ 


— — — —— 


— 
— 


; In numbe 
At ſtoꝛmxe cloudes of time appeare, alone thou ſhalt abyde, 


The firſt Booke 8. 


At leaſt wyſe that which ſtraungers did, then bid we wel to fare, 


With peoples voyce and publike ſpeach, agree that g odwil bare. 

And the thy face with mourninge fret, no moze in ſight t'appere, 

Whyle pet thou mightſt to looke vpon, the laſt daxe J was there, 

To take and geeue wyth talke alike, our farewell in ſuch caſe, 

Which once wee might and then no moꝛe. while woꝛld endures embzace, 
As others mo which with no league, ot krendſhippe J had bound, 

Who the declar de their griefe ol winde, with trickling teares on groñd. 
Where els ſhould J to thee be knit, with life in common led, 

With cauſes eke of great effect, and loue in longe time bꝛed. 

Why els knewe thou ſo many bourds, and earneſt actes of myne, 


And J ſo many matters ſayd, and pleaſaunt pꝛancks of thpne. 


What if alone at royall Rome, our frendſhip had bene knit, 

But thou ſo oft in euery place, was cal'd a fellow fit. 

With wiſtlome windes of Seas in vayne, haue all theſe taken flight ? 
Ozels al thinges in Leihe lake, are dꝛoun de with darkſome night. 
I thincke in towne thou were not bozne, that Rome of Quirtne hight, 
A towne alas wherein to come, I map not, woful wight. 

But in the rockes which here do bye, on left ſyde ok the Sea, 

In croked cragges of Sarmatis, in lande of Scythia. 

That in thy heart bee heaped high, ot flint the ſtony vaynes, 

And eke of Jron the ſeedes ſo hard, within thy bzeaſt remapneg. 

The nourſe alſo which gaue thee ſucke, thzough tender mouth to pag, 
AVpty fruictfull teares when thdu wert yonge,vntamed Tyger wag. 
Foz els thou would not leſſe regard, the heauye happe J beare, 

Then ſtraungers ill: noz guiltie pet, of rigoʒ rough appeare. 

But ſpnce the ſame my fatall fall, aud ſoꝛrowes de encreaſe, 

That frendſhip ſhould in his firſt time, from dutie doinge ceaſe.” 


| Now cauſe I may fo2get thy fault, and then I ſhal- agapne, 
WWrth ſelle ſame tongue thy kindneſſe pꝛayſe, that N do now complapne, 


Jo his frende that the common people fol lovveth 
fortune. Elegic- 8. 


AV vopde of grieke God graunt thou map, laſt ende of life attayne, J 
Which as a frend to reade this wotke,of mine, doſt not diſdapne, 
And here J wyſhe my pzayers might, pꝛeuaple fo: thy bthoue, 

; Whic for! 


p ſelfe the cruell Gods, to mercy could not moue. 
r thicke thy frendes will come, while hap hanges on thy ſpde, 


Beholde 


Ouid de triſtibus. 

Behas how Doues to houſe reſozt,in whitely coullozs cladde, 
Ju beaſtiy boure of lluttiſhe cotte, no byzd abpdeih gladde. 
The payneful Piſmeere neuer comes, in barne left voyde and bare, 
No frend repayꝛes where goods befoxe, be cleane conſumde with care. 
Wien Sunne doth ſhyne the ſhadow ſhewes, ok them that walke abzode, 
When it lyeth hid in cloude he liſt, no longer mabe abode, 
The vnconſtant ſoꝛt of people ſo, do follow foꝛtunes light, | 
Which queched once v houering ſhowꝛe, they ſtratght do take their flight. 
And would to God thou might perceyue, that falfely this do found, 
But J muſt needes confeſle them true, by foztune that J found. 
Wyile we did ſtande in perfect ſtate, our houſe deſyꝛde no fame, 
But vet was knowen and had reſozt, as did ſulkice the ſame, 
But when it firſt began to ſhake, they feared ſoze the fall, 
And wily backs to fleing turnd, to ſaue themſelues withall. 
No maruayle though they feare the flaſh,of lightning cruell flame, 
By fp2e of which all thinges is wont. conſume that neare it came, 
Wut Cæſat pet among his foes, that frende doth well allow, 
Which doth not ſh. inke but tary ſilt, when foztune bendes her bꝛow. 
No wonted vſe he hath to fume (no man is moꝛe modeſt) 
It᷑ he which lou de to louer ſtil, in troubleous time is pꝛeſt. 
The fame doth tell how Thoas kinge, on Pylades did rew, 
When as by mate of Grzcian Lande, O reſtes once he knew. 
Pattoelus perfit fapth which was, with great Achilles knit, 
Was wont full oft with woꝛthy pꝛayſe, in McRors mouth to ft; 
They ſap becauſe that Theſeus, with frende of his did pas. 
Amonge the Pꝛinces blacke of hel. their God full ſoꝛry was. 
Wee beleeue O Turnus that thy cheekes with teares were wet. 
When thou harde of Eurialus, and Nyſus fapthes ſo ſet. 
In wꝛetches eke there is a loue, in foes which we apt zoue, 
O heaup hap ſo fewe there be which wyth my wozdes J mone. 
Such is the (fate and chaunce of mee, and my matters all, 
That nothinge ought mp teares to ſtoppe, from ſozy face to fall. 

C Hee reioyſeth that his frende profited in learninge. 

Elegie. 9. 
ATtbough me hart foz pꝛiuate chaunce, with ſadnes ſo be fraughz. 
It lighter lyes when J heare of, the knowledge thou hadſtcaughs, 

I ſaw(mol deare) that here thou ould within this poꝛt artue, 
Akoꝛe this way the wꝛaſtling windes, thy ſhip began to dꝛiue. 
It maners milde with vertue mixt, o like deuoyde of blame, 
Ve had in pꝛice no man that liues, deferues a better name. 


Off 


The firſt Booke. 9. 
Oz if by art of cunninge knowen, that any do aſcend, 
There comes no cauſe which thou cannot, with pleaſaunt woꝛdg defend, 
With theſe in mind A moued thus, to thee then ſtreight con ſaie, ; 
A greater ſtage (O frend)rcmaines,thy vettue to diſplate. 
No ſpleene of ſheepe, ot Lightning flame, no flaſhe on left de (cc ne, 
No chirting ſong oz fleight of koule, a ſigne whereof hath bene. 
By reaſons rule J did deuine, and iudge of that ſhould come, 
All theſe in minde J gcſſed right, and of them bnowled ge nome. 
In hart therfoze J ioytull am, foʒ thee thep pꝛoued true, 
Alſo foz me, to whom thy wit, was knowen as did enſue. 
But would to God that myne had lyne, full lo we in darcknes hidde. 
Foz neede requyzes my ſtudious ſtile, ot louely light to ridde. 
And as the ſcience ſad and graue, wyth pyked ſpeach and fyne, 
Doth p2ofit thee: ſo am J hurt, with loze vnlike to thyne. 
But vet my life thou know ſt righ well, how that far from this art, 
Is maiſters maners diſtant all, repugne in every part. 
Thou knoweſt of old this verſe was wꝛit, by me when J was ponge, 
And it was though not to p2ayſe,in Feſt and playinge ſonge. 
Like as no crafty couller can, in their defence haue might, 
So Jſuppoſe my verſe may not, excuſed be with right, | 
Euen as thou can, do them excuſe, and frendes cauſe not foꝛſake, 
And with ſuch ſteppes as thou haſt gone, thy way right foꝛth do take. 
I Hceprayſeth his ſ hippe he founde at 
Corin:hia Elegie. 10. 
A Shippe I haue (and God fo graunt)gouern'd by Pallas might, 
Whoſe happie name no helme thereok, depainted is in fight. 
It ſailes therein we neede to vſe, with lender winde ſhe failes, 
Oz ik the ower: her way ſhe takes, and caſy foꝛce pꝛeuailes. 
Her fellowes all with ſpeedy courſe, to paſſe is not content, | 
But doth put backe by ſondzy ſkilles, all ſhippes that fozward bent. 
The flowinge flouds the lightly bears, and fels the toſſing ſeas, 
No cruel! waues ſhe peldes vnto, but ſayleg away with caſe. 
With her I came acquainted firſt.cuen at Corinthia ground, 
Whont ſince a guide and truſty mate, in fearefullfligi;t J found, 
Through ſondzy ſtreights and wicked winds, our way ſhe did pocure, 
yet was by fozce of Pallas power, from daunger faued ſure, 
Ind now the gates of vaſty Seas, we pꝛaꝝ that ſhee may clive, 
In Getaſtreames fo longe tyme ſought, we may at length arriue. 
Which when the had conuey de me thus, to Helle ſpontus poꝛt, 
In narrow trackt away ful longe, ſhe 8 relozt, 


On left 


Ouid de triſtibus. 
On lekt ſyde then our taurſe we tourn de, from Aſtors famous towne, 
And to their coaſtes ( 6 Imbria) there, from thence we came adowne. 
So koꝛth with gentle windes when wee, Zerinthia did attaine, 
In Samothracia there our ſhip, al weary did rematne, 
From hence the reach ts ſhoꝛt, ik thou, Stantira ſeekes to vewe, 
So farre the happy ſhippe ſhe did, her maiſter ſtiil purſue. 
Then on Biſtonian fleldes to go, on koote it did me pleaſe, 
My ſhippe fozthwith foꝛſakinge there, the Helleſpon tian Seas. 
Unto Dardaniea then which bears the Juthoꝛs name, we bend, 
Ind thee ( 6 Lampſace) we do ſeeke, whom rurall Gods defend, 
Where as the Sea doth Seſton part, from Abydena towne, 
Euen where as Helles whilom fel, in narrow Seas adowne. 
From thence to Cizicon which on,Proponris ſhoze do ſtand, 
Cizicon the noble wozke,of Theſſalonians hand. 
AVhereasByzantia holdeth in, the ſeas on either fide, 
This is the place of double Seas, that keepes the gate ſo wyde. 
And here J p2ay that wee may ſcape, by foʒce of Southzen winde, 
That from Sycanaies Rockes in haſt, ſhe ſtreight away may finde. 
And ſo to Enyochus bapes, and thence by Pollen fall, ES Ges 
And caried thus to cut her way, by Anchilaushis wall. 
Thence vnto Meſſembros pozt,and to Opeſon bowzes, 
May happly paſſe (6 Bacchus) by, of thee the named towzeg. 
Now to Alchachoes we go, which of the walles be ſpꝛonge, 
Who fleinge koꝛth ( men ſay) did builde, herein their houſes ſtronge. 
From which vnto Myletus towne, it ſaulfelp may arriue, | 
Whereto the feaxce and heauy wꝛath, of angry Gods do dꝛiue 
Which if we may attayne vnto,a lambe there ſhalbe flaine,} 
Mynerua to: foz greater gift, our goods do not ſuſtaine. 
And you dame Hellens bzethzen twarne, to whom this Jle do bend, 
Pour double power to both our ſhippes, we pꝛay that you do lend. 
The one vnto Symplegades,pzepares her wap to make, | 
(The other thzough Byſtonia,her tomey thence do take. 
Cauſe you that ſince we diuers plots,of purpoſe go vnto⸗ 
That ſhe may haue, and ſo may this, their wiſhed winds alſo, 


C Hovve that he made his firſt booke in his Io 
Elegie. 11. 


bib mhle booke what tetter be. that thou perhappes fl ks 
#77 Introublous time, of careful wap, th r 


| e ſame was made in dcede. 
Foz either Adria ſawe we there, in colde Decembers day, e 


Dow weepinge verſe amids the Seag,tc wzite J did aſſay. © 


urney, 


Oz el- 
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Oz els with double ſeas in courſe, J Iſt mos onercame, 

Ind other ſhippes therby in flight,our fetlowes fo became. 

When Cyclades amazed were, and marueile much did take, 

Dow J amonge the roringe floudes, theſe verſes pet coulde make? 
And now my ſelfe do wonder ſoze, that in ſuch raginge waues. 

Ot minde and ſeas : my very wits,themſelues from daunger ſattes, 
Fo: be it maze with care hercof, oꝛ madnes we it call, 

This ſtudye doth repell from minde, my thought and ſozrowes all. 
Okt times in doubttull minde fo taſt. by ſtoꝛmy kindes J was : 

Okt times with Sterops ſtar the ſea, thzough thꝛeatning waues J pas. 
Arthophilax that keepes the beare doth darke the day at dawne, 

And South wind with the waters fearce,the Hyadas haue dzawne, 
Okt times ſome part thereof did paſſe, into my ſhippe aright, © 
yet tremblinge J this wofull verſe,with fearefull hand do watght 
Now with the Nozthzen windeg the ropes, contented are to crake 
Fnd like to hilles the hollow Deas a lofty ſurginge make. 

The maiſter with his hands caſt vp,doth pꝛay wyth feareful! hart, 
Beholdinge then the heauenly ſtarreg,fozgetful of his art. 

On euery ſyde we only ſawe, of death the picture plaine, 

Which J in minde did feare and pet, ſo fearinge wth againe. 

God graunt J map to poꝛt arriue, I feare the ſame right ſoze, 

In water far leſſe daunger is then on that curſed ſhoze. 

Ot ſubtill ſnares of men and flouds, we ſtand in dꝛeary dzeede, 

The ſwoꝛd and ſea my wzetched minde, with double terroꝛ fee de. 
(The one doth hope with giltleſſe bloud, a pꝛay of me to make, 

The other of my wookull death, the fame would gladly take. 

On left ſide dwell'th a people rude, whoſe minds be bent to ſpople, 
In blame eſſe bloud, and laughter fearce, and cruell warres they boyle⸗ 
Ind while the walhinge waters are, with winter floudg ſo wzoughe, 
Our mindes to greater royle {then Seas) by heauy happe be bꝛough. 
Wherefoꝛe thou ought moze pardon here (O gentle Keadet) haue, 
It theſe appeare (as ſure it is) much leffc then hope do craue. 

My Gardens now we want wherein, J wonted was to wzight, 
The ved beddes my body lacks, to reſt the weary night 

With bitter winters day J am, in wicked weters th:owne, 

My Papers pale with Surges ſouſt, the grillpy Seas haue knowne. 
The winter angry ie that J, theſe verſes dare indight, | 
And dꝛeadkull thꝛeatninges caſteth there, my purpoſe fo to ſpighe. 
Ot man let winter victoꝛ be, in ſelfe ſame caſe J pꝛay, 

That I may ceaſe my r 1 he his raginge ſtay, 


Here beginneth the ſecond 


Booke, 
C To Auguſtus Cæſar. Elegie. 1. 


J. vth rou what thinge haue J ado, my bookes my haples care? 
I 7 / Sith that my wits ( O wꝛetch) be cauſe, d Jol lite dilpare. 
N My verſe condempned muſes why ? repete J nowe againe? 

And it is not enough that J. haue once thug ſuffered payne? 
My veries lo a meane haue bene, by heauy hap ſo growen, 
That N alas on euery ſide, to man and wyke am knowen, 
By verſes eke doth Cæ ſar note, me and my maners all, 
Thꝛough peruers art which now of late, in deepe diſdaine is kall. 
My painefull ſtudies ſet aſtde, no faultes of life remapne, 
That guiltie J imputed am, my verſe hath cauſed playne. 
This we receiue as pꝛiſe of lite, and labozs great of minde, 
And now my painfull pinchinge paynes, in wofull wit I finde. 
It wyſe J were, Iſhould of right, the learned iſkers blame, 
As greeuous Goddeſſes to ſuch, as wozſhippe will the fame, 
Wut madnes now with feuer fearce, are ioyned ſo in one, 
That mind full yet of fozmer payne, my foote doth ſtrike the ſtone. 
Like as the wounded Douldiour doth, reſoꝛt the ſielde vnto, 
Oz as the wꝛacked ſhippe doth ſeeke, on ſwellinge ſeas to go. 
Perhappes like him which once within, Teutramus Realme did rafgne, 
The ſame which made this greeuous wound, thereof may caſe the paint 
end angry muſe which moued ire, the ſame likewiſe remoue, 
Foz weepinge verſe do grace obtatne,at mighty Gods aboue, 
The wozthy dames of Italy, doth Cæſar will to pꝛap, 
To Ops which ſtately towers beare, and ſoundinge verſe to ſay. 
The like to Phcbus eke, what time, wer playde the pleaſant plapeg, 
Which neuer oktner could be ſeene, but once in one mans dayeg. 
Lo theſe (O gracions Cæſat now), as happy myꝛroꝛs haue, 
Jud let my wittes moze milder wꝛath of thee hereafter craue. 
The ſame is tuft J do confeſſe,no2 my deſerts denpe, 
Noz ſhame ſo farre departed is, from fearefull face to flye, - 
Wut if J had offended nought, what could you then beſtowe? 
My let therefoze occaſſon is whereof that mercy growe. 
So oftentimes as moꝛztall men, iu ſintulli faultes be found, 
It᷑ Ioue ſhould ſtrike he might in time, lacke (hot wherewith to wound. 
But he when once with thondzinge noyſe, haue thꝛetned ſoze the land, 
Withſp inkled dꝛops the cloudy ayze, is cleared out of hand. 


B I $od 


Ouid de triſtibus. 


2 God, a guide, a father graue, ok right he cal'd haue beene, 

As migyty Joue nothing lo great, in Uafty wozld is ſeeue. 

Dith thee alſo a father graue, and guide in earth thy name, 

Aſe then of Gods the maners milde. thy power it is the ſame. 

The which full well thou do: noz no, man wie moze cquall hand, 

The rightfull reanes could better holde, where with to rule the land, 

The Marthians pꝛoude thou did ſubdue, vet pardon oft beſtowe, 

Which they to thee in caſe alike, would not haue geeuen Nknowe. 

(With woꝛdly wealth and honoꝛs high, aduaunced many bee, 

Whoſe guilty hanvs did weapons were, in field aduers to thee, 

The day alſo with moued ire, thy wzath away did take, 

So epther part in ſacred houle, at once their offrings make, 

Ind a3 the ſouldiour doth reioyce, who did thy foes oppꝛeſſe, 

So haue the captiues cauſe enough, to toy at ſuch diſtreſſe. 

My cauſe pet better is: INweare no weapon ſo vntrue, 

Noz ennemies guilty goods J do, with greedy luſt purſue: 

By ſcas, by land, by ſtarry ſkie, lo here J make my vowe, 

By thee allo that pꝛeſent is, a God to whom J bowe. 

That this good will ( O moſt of might) haue euer beene in mee, 
And as thine owne with hart and ſoule, J ſought alwapes to be. 

F wiſhed oft that here thou might, in earth haue liued loxge, 

Ind one J was that pꝛaped thus, amids the mighty thzonge. 

And ſacrifice foʒ this I gaue,and with mine owne aſſent, 

When publike pꝛapers were pꝛonounc de, to helpe to this entent. 

My bookes my faulty facts alſo, what neede J haue in minde, 

Wherein thy name a thouſand times, in open place finde. 

Beholde likewiſe my greater wozkes,vnended as they bee, 

Where that tranſtoꝛmed bodies are, in wondꝛous wiſe to ſee. 

There ſhalt thou finde by flittering kame, thy name haue had much pꝛaiſe, 

There ſhalt thou finde the pledges great, ot louinge minde atwaies. 

Thy gloꝛie yet no verſe can well, augment in any wiſe, 

Syth nothinge may thereto be put, whereby it might ariſe. 

Df Joue the fame doth karre cxcede,yet doth it him delight, 

When as the lame in ſtately verſe, we ſemely do endight. 

If that by Gyauntes bloudy warrts of mencion ought be harde, 

It pꝛayſe thereof he doth reioyce, koꝛ truth we do regarde, 

But thee do others honour moꝛe. and as it ſcemeth fit, 

Thy pꝛincely pzavſe and royall fame, do pꝛayſe with riper wit. 

Ind as with ſheddinge gutlteſſe bloud, of bulleg a hundzeth llapne. 

Ok God with ſ:nalleſt enſence geeuen, ſo grace we do obtapne. 


O wicked 


The ſecond Booke. 


D wicked wight, O tyzant fearce, O cruell curſed foe, 

That did my pleaſaunt fancies make, to thee diſcloſed ſoe. 

To verſes which in bookes diſcribe, to thee thine honoz due, 
From reader ought in iudgement iuſt, moꝛe fauoꝛ to enſue. 

But if thou hap off:nted be. who then dare be my frend > 

No ſcant vnto my ſelfe J ſhould, my faithful frendſhip lend. 
When as a houſe decaped is, and ſetled on the ſide, 

Then all the maſſy waight thereok, to peldinge partes do ſlide. 

Oz els whereas by foztunes fozce,a chincke therein is maide, 
With pꝛaiſe thereof in tpact of time, the ſame is ſoone decaide. 
The great enup of men ſo we, by hurtful verſe do finde, 

Ind people be (as mee it is) to Cæſart (ide enclinde. | 
When as my life and maners pet, were moze alow'de J knowe, 
And by the hoꝛſe the ſame J tudge, which then thou did beſtowe. 
The which altough it p2ofit nought,noz honeſt pꝛayſe J haue, 

Vet from the name of cruell crime, my ſelfe I wiſhe to ſaue. 

No cauſe to mee committed was, of guilty men amis. 

Foꝛ Judges ten times ten to looke, vppon whoſe office is. 

And pꝛiuate plaintes without offence,as Judge J did decree, 
With vpꝛight minde the ſame J gaue, it will confeſſed bee. 

And that ( O wzetch) if lateſt deedes, had not offended moze, 

Euen by thine owne aſſent J chould, not once be ſau'de befoꝛe. 
The latell, actes do me deſtrop, my ſhippe which ſaulfely ſail de, 
In deyththy and ſwallowinge waues, through ſturdy ſtoꝛme is fatl'de. 
No little part of whelminge waues, oppꝛeſſeth mee alone, 

But all the flocke of flowinge flouds,and Ocean ſeas in one. 
Why ſawe J ought ? mpne eyes why haue, J guilty cauſ'de to bee: 
Why is my fault vnweetinge J. now knowinge ſo well to mee? 
The nackt Diana Acteon ſaw, vnwareg as he did pas, 

To hungry houndes a pꝛeſent pꝛay, no whit the leſſe he was. 

Foz mighty Gods do puniſh thoſe, by chaunce that do offend, 

Po pardon ought where powers be hurt, to ſuch miſhappes do lend. 
So in that day voherein J was, wyth etroꝛ thus beguild, 

Our little houſe decayed is, with fault yet vndefild. 

And litle though: yet of good kame, euen in my fathcrs dapes, 
Noz vnto none tnferioure now,foz honours noble pꝛayſe. 

Not fo: the wealth noz want thereof, it can fo wel be knowen, 

Fox nepther can becauſe whereof, our Enightly name is growen. 
Ind be tt by our byꝛth oz rente, our houſe be litle nam'de, 

My wits and painefull ſtudres dats A ti hath bene fam de. 
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WHich though percaſe I ſeeme to vle, as yonge and wantonly, 
yet by that meane thzough woꝛld ſo wyde,my famous name do fly. 
Dt Naſo eke the name is knowne, amids the learned th2onge, 
Who dare of him the ſame recozde, no abiect men amonge. 

This houſe therefoꝛe to muſes greate, in great decap is fall, 

By one offence and carefull crime, yet not accoumpted ſmall. 

But ſo decay de as ryſe it map, it that the raginge ire, 

Ot greeued Cxſar waxeth ripe, to wonted vſe retire. 

Whoſe gracious mercy is fo great, in iudgement of our paine, 
That not ſo much as we did feare, we haue recelued platne. 

Our ltfe is geeuen and not my death, his gentle w2ath doth craue, 
With vſed power O noble Pzince)we p2ap therefoe to ſaue. 

I haue alſo with thine aſſent, my fathers liuinges all, 

As though mp life thou did accoumpt,a gift that were to final. 

My dolekull deedes haſt not condem de, by Denates cloſe aſſent, 
Noz by decree of them oppꝛeſt, in wꝛetched exile ſent. 

With thzettninge wooꝛds rebukinge Utcc(as beſt a Pꝛince be ſeeme) 
Offences all thou doeſt reuenge, and mercy lo eſteeme. 

And thoſe decrees which were pꝛonouncde, in ſterne and aſper wiſe, 
Pet in the name of lighter kault, thou wild it ſhould ſuffiſe. 

Thus as diſcharg d and ſent away, no exiles name haue, 

My happy dayes depzyuinge ſo, and life thereby to ſaue. 

No paine oz griefe ſo greeuous is, no trouble ſuch of minde, 

As to diſpleaſe ſo great a Pꝛince, his vengeaun :e thereto finde. 
But Gods which whilom moued were, ſometimes appeaſcd bee, 
And ſcowlinge cloudes once d2tuen aſpde,a day ful fapꝛe we ſee. 

The Elme which lately blaſted was, depꝛyued ot his greene, 

The cluſtred vynes eftlones to beare, full oftentimes is ſeene. 

And though thou do fozbtd to hope, we hope aſſuredlp, 

This one thinge yet may come to paſſe, though thou thereto deny. 
My hope encreaſe ( O gentle Pꝛince ) when thee J do behould, 

And eke decreaſe when J reſpect, my kaulteę ſo manyfould. 

The rozinge rage of ſwellinge ſeas, is not a like alwape, 

Noz kuries fyerce doth euer laſt, in toſſinge ſtreames to ſtay. 

Bat ſometimes be moze calme and cleare, and ceaſe their vſed toyle, 
To make vs thinke the foꝛte were loſt, ok billowes boiſteroug bꝛople. 
So do my feares both ryſe and fall, ſometime in doubt remapne, 
In hope and dꝛeade of thy good will, to paſſe oꝛ pꝛoue my papne. 
Fo: loue of Gods therefoze which geeue, the long and happie daicg, 
(It ther ok noble Romaynes do) eſteeme the name and pꝛapſe) 
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Foꝛ countrey eke which thou do keepe,as guide and father deare, 
Whereok mp ſelfe a part I was, and thence now paſſed cleare. 
To thee the ſtately towne fo ſhall, wyth honours due refound, 
Who doeſt foz wit and famous factes,in wonderous wyſe abound, 
Do L iiuia with thee remapne, and liue in wedded lyfe, 
Which were but euen fo: the alone, a karte vnwoꝛthy wyke. 
It thee were not, a ſingle life ſhould beſl beſeeme foꝛ thee, 
Foꝛ none there liues to whom thou might a wedded huſband bee. 
Okt thee ſo ſhall a ſonne in health, and thou in health to rayne, 
Which map, in thy moze elder age, an old man here remayne. 
And binge to paſſe that happy ſfarres thꝛough thoſe thy noble deedes, 
With neuewes yonge (hal till abide, that thee in Realme ſucccedes. 
So victozy which vlediis,thynoble Caſtels to, 
Shal ſtilt be pꝛeſt at hand alwayes,tocuſtom'de enſignes goo. 
She ſhall with wonted winges ſtill fite, with guide of Lavin land, 
On happic head a Laurell greene, ſhall ſet with ſeemely hand. 
By whom thou famous warres do keepe, in parſon alſo fight, 
To whom good lucke by thee is geeuen, with Gods of mar'loug might. 
And thus in mighty towne art ſeene,as pꝛeſent halfe to byde, 
And halfe away in further partes, the bloudy warres to gyde. 
A victoꝛ great from foes ſubdu ' de, he ſhal returne to thee, 
Wyth crowned hoꝛſe and triumphes bzaue,aduaunced ſhal he bee. 
But ſpare we pꝛay thy lightninge kyerce, and cruell ſhot vp laie, 
Where ot ( O wꝛetch) we haue alas, to longe now made aſlaie. 
Thou art our country father deare, not mindles of this name, 
We pap the ſpare and graunt vs hope, in time to haue no blame. 
To come agapne I do not craue, pet wel beleeue wee map, 
That mighty Gods moꝛe harder ſuits, haue not deni de al war. 
A gentler kinde of exiles life, and nerer place beſtow, 
Then of my papnes the greateſt part, would be allayde I know. 
(The furtheſt lande J do apꝛoue, and caſt amonge my foes, 
Nozno man from his country, that, ſo far an exile goes. 
In Hauen of ſeuenfould Iſtars ſea, alone here am I ſent, 
With froſtte axe of Archadie, in cruell care am pent. 
The lazegies, the Colchos eke, and al the Geran rout. 
With Meterius whom Danube ſtreame map icant fro hence keepe out. 
And though that diuers be dꝛiuen fozth,foz much moze great offence, 
Pet none to place moze far then J, is ſent away from thence. 
Bepond this land no thinge there is, ſaue cold and enmpes fell, 
With waters thinne of whelminge ſea, wyth froſty Je congell. 
On 
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On lekt ſpde here Euxinians iopne, to part of Romapne Land, 
And next the Baſterns and the Sawzomes keepe with cruel hand; 
(This is the lande that lateſt came, to rule of BRomayne lawe, 

And ſcantlo any part thereof,thine Empyze neare do dꝛawe. 
Wyerefoꝛe J humbly p2ay that we, be ſet in ſaulter ſotle, | 

1:aft els with loſſe of country deare, we line in endleſle toile. | 

Sa ne:de we nat th? Nations feare, whom Iſtat ſkant deuide, 

Noz as thy ſubiectes there be t ane, with cruell koes to bide. 

Foz no man bozne of Latian bloud, can beare thoſe barberous bands, 
But that they will a burden be, vnto Cæſarians hands. 

Two faults there are that haue me llaine, erroꝛ, and my verſe, 

All other faults J thincke it good, that J do not reherſe. 

Thy greeuous wounds (6 Czſar) nom, rene we J do not meane, 
Anz that chou haue bewail'd them once, to much J do eſteeme. 
Another part of crime remapnes, a greeuous fault fo2 mee, 

A Teacher of aduoutry foule, Icharged am to bee, 

Some things the Gods may well deceiue, them fo2 to know is hard, 
Ok them koꝛ many be ſo meane, that thou doſt not regard, 

Foz while as Ioue beholds the Heauens, and mighty Gods alſo, 
The ſmaller thinges from lofty ſkies, cannot reſpect vnto. 

Ss many matters they eſcape, in vewinge woꝛld ſo wyde, 

That leſſe affay:es of meaner waight,from heauenly minde do llyde. 
That ig: while thou a Pꝛince bs ſet, in Enippꝛe large to raigne, 
Map not entend fond? verſe to reade, and greater thinges diſdaine, 
The waighty waight of Bomapne name, do not ſo lightly moue, 
No2 p2ayſe thereof on backe to beare, ſo little thee behaue. 

As thou with godiy power may marke, our fond and fooltſh topes. 
With open e ves here to diſcuſſe, our idle earthihy toyes. 

Sometimes Germinta doth rebell, ſometimes Illeriang raile, 
Rheria and the Thratian land, woth cimli warres aſſaile. 
Dometimes Armentus craueth peace, and Pacthus weapon f elde, 
With fearefilbaads reſtoꝛing eft, the enanes won in fielde. 
Germania eke thꝛough infant ponge, a ponge man thee do take, 

And Cæſar doth full cruell warres, foꝛ mighty Ceſar make. 

In fine: of a'l thine Emppꝛe Huge, (which neuer was ſo large) 
Nx part at all abated is, but till remapnes iu charge. 

Tye Tiity great and ſure defence, ot cuſtomes and of lawe, 

D »th irce the ſoꝛe: while the thou ſeekes, thine owne moꝛe nere to dꝛaw. 
The quict {are thou can not vie, which thau haſt fats in land, 

Foz troublous wars with nations great, thou daply raves in hand. 
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Wherekoꝛe amonge ſuch cauſeg graue, J marueil much and muſe, 
That thou our wonted follies would, with earneſt eyes peruſe, 
But if thouhad(as do wiſhe)moze idle there haue beene, 
Then in mine art no fault at all, perhaps thou ſhould haue ſcene. 
The which I do conkeſſe was not, deuiſ de with ſeuere heade, 
Noꝛ matter mete that might deſerue, ot ſuch a Pꝛince be reade. 
Pet be they not to lawes offence,no2 guilty of ſuch blames, 
But to enſtruct the youthfull rout,of noble Romayne dameg. 
Noz needeſt not my bookes to doubt,foz in one cf thoſe thꝛee, 
Theſe verſes fo wer which next appꝛoch, be ſet therein to ſce, 
Stande you aloofe you Veſtall tapes, of ſhamefaſtnes the ſignes, 
Geue place like vviſe ye putfled Pavvles, that halfe on fete declines, 
Of lavvful lotte and ſkil aloude,vyce onely do reſoudde, 
For in our ſimple verſe there ſ hal, no ſubtill cryme bee founde. 
Lo do we not all ſober Dames, from this our art expell? 
Whom ſtole and tape foꝛbiddeth plaine, wyth louely loue to mell? 
But matrones may moꝛe artes inuent, (although they be vntaught,) 
Whereby to make the chaſteſt mindes with wickednes be fraught. 
No bookes therefoze let matrones reade, (ũth all things be ſo ſtraunge) 
That they be tourn d from vertues vle, to filthy vice to chaunge. 
Who ſo doth care all thinges to tourne, to w2onge and wozſer part, 
To vices vile his maners chaunge,thzough will of wozkers hart, 
Foz take in hande the Chzonicke bokes, (then thoſe nothing moze graue) 
How llia fap2e a babe bzought fo2th.to reade there ſhalt thou haue. 
Oz if thou looke on Maroes woꝛkes, there ſhalt thou ſee in ſight, 
How Venus fapze a mother was, vnto the Tropan Knight. 
Pea further yer (if alt thinges may) likewtſe accoumpted bee, 
No kinde of verſe but may the minde, coꝛrupt alſo wee ſee. 
Is guilty yet not euery booke,we map therefoze diſpyſe, 
Foꝛ of ech thinge that helpe pzoceedes,doth harme alſo aryſe. 
Then kp2e what thinge moze needefull ts ? yet who fo lookes in lande. 
The houſes highe to burne and ſpoyle, the fire he takes in hande. 
So Philtcke ſometimes greatly hurts, ſometimes doth heale right wel, 
Df herbes that hurttull be oz not, by ſkilful loze to tell. 
The theefe and ware wapfaringe man, by ſide a ſwoꝛd they haue, 
The one to robbe the ſimple wight,the other himfelfe to ſaue. 
And Rethozicke haue longe time bene taught, to pleade ſoz righteouſnes 
Vet faulty foſkes it oft defendes, and innocentes oppꝛeſſe. 
Euen ſo who Hall my verſes reade, with equall vpꝛight minde, 
Shall well perſwade himſelfe enough, no hurt in them to finde. 
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And who ſo thinckes he ſinne canceyues,02 vyces hereof haue, 

But erreth much, and wꝛytings mine, to much he doth depzaue. 

In ſacred plapes (A do conkeſſe) be certaine wanton firs, 

Th: ſtages thereof do remoue, whereon the players ſits. 

Wat cauſes aiſo haue be2ne geeuen,of ſinne, and great miſchaunce 
In marhall filds and places great, where fighters do aduaunce ?- 
Let Cyrcus eke be ſet aſpde,the vſe thereofnot good, 

The maydens chaſt thereon at playes,by mea vnknowen they ſtood. 
Wie men do rome in ſelfeſame path, where louers do refozt, 

Wyy then be poꝛches let at large, where all men may diſpoꝛt. 

W at place then temples is moꝛe large ? pet is there tauſe of fn, 

It wicked indes that ſo delighte s, by hap be ſet therein. 

Foꝛ ſet in facred houſe of Ioue, ptrchaunce it may be ſeene, 

Wut number great of mothers made, by mighty Iouc haue beent. 
Oꝛ who {zal in the Temples p2z8y,of Lady luno true, 

The Gods ſh: there bewaylinge ſees, and wanton Lemmans vewe. 
So ſome wil aſe that Pallas ſee, ag they her picture pas, 

How of her Etiththonius, by ſinne concepued was. 

And comminge to the houſe,ſhall ſee, ot Mats the heauenly wight, 

Be koꝛe the gates were Venu: ſtands, faſt by her wozthy knight. 

Fa Iſi: Church who chaunce to ſit, will happlie afke in doubt, 

By Ionian and the Boſphore ſeas, why Iuno ſent her out, 

Foz Ven us there Anchiſcs ts,foz Luna Latinus olde, 

Fo: Ceres eke doth Iaſius ſtand, on whom thou mayſt beholde. 

All theſe thinges therefoze may coꝛrupt, the wicked peruers minde. 
Vet in their place kull harmeleſſe and, not wꝛeſted from their kinde. 
Far from this art which wꝛitten was. foꝛ wantou Dames behoue, 
Th: f nmoſt leafe of that ſame booze, al modeſt hands remoue. 

Wo ſo theretoꝛe by hap offend,moze then the liuers chaſt | 
With guilty men ol fault fazbode,ſhall heſtraight wayes be plaſt 
No hapnouſe act the wanton verſe, it is to lightlyireede, 

Foz maay thinges the chaſt may ſee, which be abhoꝛd in deede. 

= 5 — * okt 3 baudy harlottes loue, 

13 3 14322 there chemnſelues thep make, dame Venus pia 

Tiz: Ueſtall eyes likewyſe they do, the Strompets 9 . 
Pet to the nſelues by ũght thereot, no paynes deſerued bee. ; 
But whe haue F ſo much alas, my muſe to wanton made? 
O: what haue caul'd my wicked booke,to loaely loze perſwade ? 
Ho thinge ſaue Inne and open fault, o foꝛce I muſt coufege, 
Me witz and (ail I do accuſe, as cauſe of my diſtreſſe. 
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Why haue J not the Troyan towne,by Grzcians whllom ſackt, 

In Aſper verſe the ſame renu'de,and tould that famoug fact? 

Why ſpake J not of T hebas ſiege, and wounded bꝛethꝛen twarne, 

And how the ſeuen gates thercof,in ſondꝛy charge remayne? 

And marſhall Rome occaſſon gaue, whereot᷑ J ſhould endight, 

A godly woꝛke it were foꝛ mee, my country factes to wzight. 

In fine : while that by thy deſertg all thinges ſo much abounde, 

A cauſe Jad (O Cælar) why thy pꝛatſe F ſhould refounde. 

Cuen as the eyes delighted be, with beames of Phorbus bꝛight, 

So did thy factes my minde entiſe, to take thereof delight. 

As rightfully J am repꝛou de, in barren flelde Ytil'de, 

That noble wozke is far moze large, with greater plenty fiel'de, - 

Foz though the flender boate is bould, in ſmaller ſtreame to play, 

Pet like diſpoꝛt it dareth not, in ſurginge ſeas aſſap. 

And doubtinge that fo2 greater thinges, my minde is karre vnflt, 

In ditties ſmall it may ſuffice, that J do ſhew my wit. 

But if thou ſhoulde commaund to tell, of Giauntes greeuous wotindes, 

Which they thzough fy2:e of Ioue did feele ; the woꝛke my wit confofides. 

I fruictfullminde it doth requyze,of Cæſars actes to wiight, | 

Leaſt els perhappes with matter much, the wozke maye want his right. 

Which though J'durſt haue take in hande, yet dꝛeadinge much amonge, 

Thy noble power I might abate,which were to great a w2onge. 

To lighter wozke J therefo2e went, and youthfull verſe addꝛeſt, 

With fayned loue a care J had, to feede my ficcle bꝛeſt. 

Which loth J was fullonge to do, but faces did ſo ozdapne, 

And deepe deſtre my minde did moue, to purchaſe greeuous paine. 

Why haue Jlearn de? O wꝛetch why haue, my parentes taught me loze? 

On letters ſmall why haue J ſet, my wokul eyes befoze ? 

Foꝛ this J am of thee enuide, by wanton art aright, 

Thꝛough which thou thincks Þ chaſty heads, be train d to foule delight. 

But none whom wedlocks yoke doth binde, this craft haue learn d of me, 

Foz who ſo nothinge knowes himſelfe, no teacher can he be. 

So haue I made both pleaſant Toyes,and gentle facile verſe, 

Fs pet in talke foʒ by woꝛde leude, no wight may me reherſe. 

Noz none who liues in wedded life, amonge the common rought, 

That of himlelfe a father falſe, thꝛough my default do dought. 

My maners milde repugnant are, to verle (belecue you mec) 

My lite both chaſt and ſhamefaſt is, though mule moze pleaſaunt bee. 

Ind greateſt part of thoſe my wozbes,inuentions are vntrue, 

Foz much moꝛe craft they do allowe,then maker euer knewe. 
NOW F Moz wzitten 
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Theia muſe of Leryan olde, 
With plenty great of Bacchus dewe, dame Venus neaſt to fill? 


Wat hath dame Sapho Leſ bia learn de, but maydens fayꝛe to lous, 

Pet Sappho ſtill remapneth ſaulfe, and he no paynes do pꝛoue. 

What hath it thee (6 Battis) hurt, that readinge of thy verſe, 

Thy pleaſaunt pꝛancks thou did confeſſe, and wanton toyes rehereſe. 
No fable founde but tels of loue, in great Menanders booke, 

pet is it redde to Uirgins vonge, and Boyes thereon do looke. 

What ſhall vou reade in Ilias, but foule aduouterous life? 

And feare aflict of louers falſe, with tople and endleſſe ſtrife, 

Therein what is there ſet be koze, of Chryſida the loue? 

And of the mayde krom Captaynes caught, which anger great d) moue; 
What is Odiſſcaels? but while Vlyſſes was away; 1 
How of his wyfe the loue to get, what Woers did aſſay. 

What doth great Homer moze repoꝛt, but Mats to Venus bound, 

And that they were in fiithy bedde, and foule aduoutry found. 

By him haue we not knowledge caught, that mou de with loues deſpze? 
One ſtraunger cauf'd two Goddeſſeg, to burne in ſecret kyꝛe? | 
Though Tragedies all wzitinges do ſurmount, foꝛ matter graue, 

pet euen in them occaſioas great, ot᷑ loue al waves we haue. 

Foz in Hyppolicus the loue, ot Phedra do we finde, 

And eke how conſtant Canace lou de, her bzother not bnkinde. 

Wat did not then kinge Pelops white, when Cupid foꝛcte his chaire, 
With Pheygian hoꝛſes fearce conuey, Hippodamia faire? 

Pꝛouoked griefe thꝛough loues deſyꝛe, in ſome ſo much it was, 

That mothers cauſ o their cruel Blades,thzough childꝛẽs bloud to pag. 
Aud toue a tinge with Lemman fayze, in fethzed foules did chaunge, 
Ind made Dir Icis mather mourne, with üghes, and ſobbing ſtraunge; 
Af that Europaes baother vile, her loue did not requpꝛe, p 
With Ph.z>us: then we had not read, how hozſes did retyꝛe. 

Naz Scillathauld haue ſoattayn'o,the Tragicke ſtile vnto | 
Unleſſe that loue her Father fozſte, his fatall hearce foꝛgo + 
Whoſe life by hap Electran reades, and mad Oreſtes kitte, , mays; -*- 5 
geſtus faultes Ro; Clytem neſtras, lnnes he can fozaitt; Aeg, 


What 


What neede Þ rakes of vigor Dame did oppeſle ? 

Who crafty geſt did much anoye, to death almoſt diſtreſſe. 

Who hath not ſpoke of Hermyone, and thee Cheneyda tould, 

Ok Alcumcoc whom Mycene Duke, in louinge bꝛeaſt did foul.) 
What Dan eyes daughter in law her ſelfe ? what Bacchus Dame? 
What Hermiona with her which cauſ de, of one two Mighies became 3 
Df Duke Admetc,of J heſeus ee, what ſhould J here rcſounde, 

Df Greeke whoſe ſhippe did firſt arriue, on coaſt of Phrigian grounde. 
Let locls come amonge the reſt, with Deidamia fapze, 

Wyth Hylas to and Ganimedec,who did to heauen repapꝛe. 

No time woutd ſerue the Traiccke ſy2es,tf I foz them ſhould looke, 
Whole names alone could not be ſet, wythin this careful booke. 

And Tragedies the laughters foule, pꝛouoke in ſundzy wyſe, 

Pea ſhameleſſe wooꝛdes full many a one, becauſe of them arpſe. 

What hath it hindzed him that did, the fearce Achill abuſe ? 

Foz which his valiaunt deedes were loſt, and fo2ce did him refuſe. 
Ariſtides the filthy facts, ot fond Myleſians tould, 

Pet from his towne was not exild, noʒ in ſuch wyſe controtild. 

Noz Eubius a wziter great, of hiſtoꝛieg vncleane, 8 5 
How mothers might their ſe. de conſume, by foule and fuhr meane. Io 
Not he who wzote the bookes<which men, Sabaria haue nam de, 1 
Non they whoſe. owne aduouterous deedes, to tell were not aſham di, N 
Alltheſe with graue and auncient ſawes, ok learned men be vl'de, 
The facts apparaunt be vet not, to pꝛinces ſo reful de. 

Noꝛ I theſe fozreine factes alone, foꝛ my defen 

But euen in Romayne bookes J reade, th bs. 
As Ennius graue who wonted was. ol ighty Mars to Re Eq 
Ennius though voyde of arte, in wit he did extell. . 
Lucretius eke the cauſe diſcuſt, of fearce conſuminge dam, 5 
And triple wozke he did. deuine, of which pꝛoceed the ſame. 

So did Catullus wanton man, his Lemmans pꝛayſe reſight. 
Whoſe name in deede hee chaunged haue, and Lel bia Are hight. 
Noz pet contented ſo but did, of Yarlotteg mo reheff * 
With whom aduoutry vyle he did, confeſſe in open vert. A 

Like lawles life did Caluus leade,whoſe ſtature wag but final, 

By ſond2zy meanes diſcloſinge then, his fiithy doinges all. 

What ſhould J ſpeake of Tyndaies ſtile, and Memnus verſe alſo, 

Wyo wꝛitinge of vnhoneſt actes, their names haue put vnto. 

And Ciana here a fellow is, and Anſer light as hee, 

And Cornificius wanton,wozke,and Catoes eke wee ſee. 


Ind hee 


And he who in Phaſecian ſeas, that Argos whilom bzought, 

His ſecrete deedes could not keepe in, which he bekoꝛe had wzought; 

Hortenſius and Sulpitius facts,laſgutous be likewilc, 

And ſuch graue men who followeth not, oꝛ doth their deedes diſpiſe. 

Siſenna did Myleſian bookes, reduce to Romayne verſe, 

No papnes he pꝛoued pet, though filthy factes he did reherſe. 

Noz Gallus though Lycoris keaſt, he did oft times adoze, 

Was blamed ought: but deemed dꝛoncke, with wyne he bibd befoze. 

Ta womans othes ſmall truſt to haue, Tibullus whilom won d. 

Noꝛ of them ſelues what they dem d, no huſbande credit ſhould. 

Foz keepers eke of virgins cha(l,a fraude he did conkeſſe, 

And now (O wꝛetch) thzough ſetfe ſame art, is dziuen to deepe diſtreſſe. 

And as he would of ſignet fapze. o Jewels vertue finde, | 

By craft whereof his myſtreſſe hand, to touch he beares in minde. 

By pꝛiuy poinctes and crafty becks, to ſhewe theyꝛ ſecrete minde, 

He alſo taught: and ſubt le noteg, in trenchers fapꝛe to finde. 

And by the ſappe of certaine herbes, how wꝛath is ſet a ſyde, 4 

Whereas the ſame thꝛough mutual mouthes, by ſtrents of teeth do glide. 

And eke how ther ſhoulde plenty great, of fooltſhe huſbands craue, _ 
Whereby the lelle they might offende,and leſſe occaſſion haue. 
At whom allo the dogges, do barcke, when men that way are gone. 


And ſecret hemmeg he taught to kgowe, when he did paſſe alone. 
Ful many a crafty loze hę learn de, which women did receiue, 


Euen be, what art the wet n uep,their huſoands might deceiue; 


Foz theſl bro Juke woꝛkes apparant bee, 

And wklaldw'de,to the. du ce, are not vnknowen we ſee. 
Propertius like preceptes har eeuen, which be apparant platine, 
No checke oz frowninge looke hee did, koꝛ that although ſuſtaine.. 
And many moze 3 did ſucceede, who (lith they liue in kame) 

3 will not now in open verſe, recite them by their name. 

I feared not (A dg confeſſe)amonge ſo great a ſaple, 

Mo ohely ſhippe'to geriche quite, and none but he to kayle. 
Aud other artes with troulinge dyte⸗ lo diuers witten haue, 
Thzough which ſmall viFence is caſl, vppan pour grandſers graue. 
Dow that thou may by ſubtill meane, the greateſt number thiow, - 
And dogged painctes may beſt eſchew, thꝛough crafty art to know, 
In Tables play what markes auaple, oꝛ hurtfull are lizewyſle, 

A kill they haue to ve the good, and lootinge poincts diſppſe. | 
And how the knight in. coullers clad,doth rage in right ſo:ts wap, 
Wyen midle man thꝛough ennemies twapne, allault ig made a pray. 


Ind hen 


* 


Theſeco: © Book 


And how ther beſt may march abꝛoade, oꝛ fozman make retpꝛe, 
Noz none alone from ward to paſſe, foz feare of hurtfull hyꝛe. 
A game alſo with litle ſtones, ſo plaſte on table ſmall, P 
Where at he winn'th that mak th al thꝛee, in one ſtraight line to fall. 
Ind other Playes deuiſed be (noz all to tell J mean?) 
Thꝛough which our time a thinge moſt deare, is ſo conſumed cleane. 
And other tell th the fozme of Balles, and ſkill of Tennis plapes, 
And ſome the Dwimminge art doth ſhow, and ſome the toppe aſlapes. 
The craft with coullers blacke to ſtapne,do diuers take in hand, 
Ot banket bowerg and houlhold lawes, haue others deepely ſkande, 
Ok earth do others teach the vſe ,whereof the c uppeg do make 
And which the wyne pꝛeſerues and which, wil other liquoz take. 
Such kynde of ſportes in ſmoky mouth, of could Decembers daye 7 
Are vſed yet:no2 maker none,fo2 them the paynes do pape. 
Thꝛough theſe examples lo I haue no wepinge verſes mapde, 
But weeping paynes fo2 pleaſant ſpoztes, I haue alas aſſard. 
In fyne:among theſe w2yters all, I can perceaue not one, 
To whom his Muſe haue hurtful bene, my ſelfc except alone. 
What if J ſhould the filthy plapes, of rayling teſters wzyght, 
Wherein the kaultes of fapned laue, be ſet alwayes in ſight, 
And wher the vicious man comes foꝛth, in garmentes freſh and bꝛaue. 
And wply wyke her fookith mate y ſleight deccyued haue, 
Lo theſe: both maꝛd, wyte, and man, with ſeely khildzen ſee, 
And oktentymes the ſenate hole, ia parſon pꝛeſent bee, 
The which alone wpth ſhameles ſpeache, do not defile the eare, 
But filthy facts bꝛtoꝛe the eyes, they haue diſcloſed there. 
And when the louer by his craft the huſband doth begple. 
They clap their handes with wondzous toy ,and greate retoycing ſinile 
And that although leſſe ned2ful is: fox Poetes gredy gapne, 
The Preror wil of fozged plapes, with charge the ſight attapne. 
Beholde of playeg the great expence(D Cælat) and the charge, 
Which thou haſt paped, thou ſhalt perceiue,v ame haue bene right large 
Lo theſe thy ſelfe ful oft haue ſeene, and ſhewed to others plane, 
Thy maieſtye ſo low!p i, ty grace nothyng diſdapne. 
The ropal eyes where with thou do, the total woꝛld beholde, 
Th'adultey vile haue gladly ſene which that in Scene ig told e, 
WWherkoꝛe ik lawfal that it be, that it ders ſo may wꝛig ht 

My deedes leTe paynes de ſerue, the do moꝛe honeſt actes reſight. 
But is that kpnd of wꝛetyng ſafe, foz Pulpets hault regard? 
And what the ſtage haa? lawfal made, from teders not regard? 
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So hane the people daunced oft,when ſonge my poyſes beene, 

Wi. th open eyes the ſame atfo,thy ſelfe oft times haut ſeen? . 

Euen as the auncient pictures made, by craft of wo: kemans hand, 

With gliſtering gloſe bee ſer in ſight, within vour houſe to tand. 

Ju then fo be their tables ſmal, in pꝛiuate place J anow, 

Which ſondꝛy ſhapes and ſecrete deedes,of Lady Venus ſhow, 

Jud as the tretul / Aiax fIrg,wpth thꝛeatning bꝛowes all b. at, 

O:as ehe Barbrous mothers eye, to wicked act is lente. 

Euta ſo the watry Venu: ſitg, het dampich hayres to dzy, 

And ſometimes ſeemes in mother ſcas,awap from light to flze. 

And others be wh ch cruel warres, woch weapons ſharpe do tell, 

Pea ſome thy grandfers deedes and ſome thine owne do ſhow right wel, 

Ju narro we ſpace the hateful wight,dame Nature hath me pent, 

$292 to mp wofull wayling wits, but lender fo2ce haue lent, 

O haypp pet fo2 him tt was Æn eados did w2tght, 

RD jo Morian heads with mighty men, and weapon fierce refigh;t, 

No part of al which famous wozke, th readers do delight, 

So muchas that, where loue waz linckt againe al honeſt right. 

Ot Phyllis he likewiſe haue tould, and Amaryllis loue, 

Ju youthful yeares he ſoug'1t his minde, wyth Bucolickes to moiie. 

And we who haue by w2yttag theſe, committed greeuous ſinnc, 

Our Tafull factes much elder be, though paynes but now begtune. 

A verſes alſo made when thau offences haue contrould, 

A knight by thee to paſſe oft times, J voyde of checke wa bould. 

Wyerekoze Jpong and wanting wit in that no daunger thought, 

Which now to me in elder age, moze Hurtfull care haue brought. 

new reuenging paines J keele, foz auncient witten Irt, 

Che perſecution differeth far from time of my deſart. 

Pet of my wootkes you map beleeue, moze watghty burdeng brare, 

Fo: oktenti nes moze maſſye ſayles, my ſhip ſuſtayned there. 

Fo; bookes twoſe x I wyiten haue, and Faſtos did them name, 

In nomber like of monthes were made, and ended in the ſame. 

And that that thzougy myh aus kate, J did (O Cæſar) make, 

Wherm Ihighly honoured thee, when Þ my wap did take. 

Pea Tragike still in royall verſe we alſo did enoight, | 

Wherin no watghty woꝛdes do want, that ſtately ſtile Could light. 

In verſe tkewiſe we tould, although, the woꝛkes tmperfect bene, 

Where ſandy ſhapes tranſtoꝛmed are, and chaunged bodpesiſeene. 

But would to God thy wꝛath a while, from minde thou would remoue 
1 CE 3 

And that ofthele ſome part to reade, thou wouldeſt me behoue. 


The wozke 


DI. 18. 
The wozke which at the wozldes vp2iſe hys firſt beginning hed, 
To thy moſt famous raigne J bzought,and wzote( O Czſar)glad, 
There ſhalt thou finde what ſtoꝛe of wit, on me thou whilom layed, 
Ind wyth what minde koꝛ the and thine, to wzite J haue aſſayed, 
do no man wyth byting verſe, oz churliſhe checke diſdaine, 

Noz no mans guilty factes there doth, wythin my wozkes remaine. 
Fromſubtiltoyes I giltles am, that tempꝛed be wyth gall, 

Noz in my verſe no venyme fell, wyth mpzth is mixt at all. 

Among ſo many thouſand men, wyth verſes manp a one, 

My learned muſe have hindꝛed none (my ſelk except alone) 

At my miſhap J gueſſe therfoꝛe, no Romayne doth reiopce, 

But much bewayle our ſondꝛy woes, wyth one lamenting voyce , 
No: ho man would J thinke be ſad, in this my ſozry chaunce, 

It mercy me thꝛough giltles life to greater eaſe aduaunce. 

Lo theſe wyth many moze I wyche, may perce thy heauenly beſt, 
(O father deare)D ſure defence, our countrpes only reſt , 

No 1ta:y I would not turne, vnleſſe in longer ſpace, 

Th:ough greater papnes of the perhappes, we may deſerue moze grace. 
Woze ſafer place fo: Exiles lite, and gentler reſt IJ craue, 

So lhall my faults and careful crimes,thepz due deſeruynges haue. 


FINIS. 
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N Feareful wyſe an Exiles booke am ſent the towne to ſee, 

Thy helpyng hand, to weary frend (O Reader ) lend thou mee: 
No! doubt thox not leaſt J be cauſe, perhappes ro wozke thy ſhame, 
No verſe in this doth teache to loue, whereby to foꝛce the ſame , 

Noꝛ mayfers foꝛtune hath ben ſuch,alas vnhaxpy wight, 

hat he wyth Jeſtes oꝛ plcaſant toyes,ought hide the fame from ſighe. 
And that which he tn greener yeres, hath made vnluckily. 

Te late (O woful wozke ) doth now, wyth hateful hart defyg . 
Behold therefoꝛe what J do bꝛynge, ſaue ſozrowes novght a: all, 
Sucb matter meete in weering woꝛdes, ag doth io time bekall, 

Eche other lyne a lymping verſe, that here in ſiabt 15 ſcene, 

The weary foote oz length of way, the cauſe therol hal.e beene. 


— — 
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IJ em not ſtaynd in Cedars ſappe noz wzought with Pumpce byght, 
Fo ſhame it were to be more bzaue then mayſter may with right. 
The letters ſad whereof the blots, bereft of wonted grace, 

The ſoꝛp teares that wozke hath hurt which kel from Poety face: 
Af any woꝛd he wꝛeſted haue, from light of latin fence , 

The barbrous lande haue foꝛct therto, and cauſe pꝛoceded thence, 
Then tel, if payne be none which war, (O Reader, is moſt ſure, 
And by what ſteps a ſtraungers booke, my paſſage may p20cure. 
Wyyle theſe J ſpake with ſtamer ing tongue, and ciofelp all alone, 
My iourney,lo:that told: there was, among them all but one . 

God grant thou may, which Naſo to hath bene denycd play ne, 
(That in thy country here mayſt byde, and quiet reſl obtarne. 
Guyd one I ſhal purſue, although by ſeas and land J ſought, 

Al tyred long my wery fecte, from furtheſt country bꝛought. 
 Obepna then and paſſinge fozth(quoth he) this is the gate, 

Of Cæſats Court :and wap the name, from gods haue growen but late 
This is the veſtale place that kepeg dame Pallas and the fy2e, 
This is the pallace ſmal wherto K'ng Numa did aſppꝛe. 

From hence on left ſyde loke (quoth he) Saturus hauſe do ſtande. 
Here Romulus the lofty Rome to build did take in hand. 

And wondzyng much: fozthwith in ght J glitering armour ſpyde, 
And ropall gates with heauenly bowers, in perfect bew deſcride. 
Beholde of loue the houſe (quoth he) which we may ſo deuyne, 
By ropall crowne of oken tree, that high theron do ſhyne. 

His name once hard foꝛthwith . ... we haue deuyded wel, 

Df mighhty loue it is the houſe, and he therein do dwell. -, 

But lo, what cauſe the noble na+ox ko hid with Lawrell greene? 

D: why the tree with bꝛaunches ipzedghath made his heire vnſeene? 
Foz that this houſe of tryumphes bꝛaue, de ſerues eternall fame: 
D: els becauſe Apollo great, doth dearely loue the ſameꝰ 

Oz that it ſacred $9702 eis all thinges of it muſt neede? 

D: els of prace the tokens plaine,on total earth do ſpꝛeede: 

Foz as the Lawrell greene do growe, and neuer fades away, 

Do end leſſe honoꝛ here remapnes,which peldes to no decaye. 

The letters eke which witten be, about the ſtately Crowne, 

The enlignes be of his defence.theCitttzenes haue foune. 

One faythfull man except alone who dꝛiuen ful far a wap, 

Doth lurk aloofe in furtheſt land, oppꝛeſt in deepe decap. 


Who though he doth confeſſe himſelke to haue deſcrued payne, 


No wicked deede was cauſe thereof but erro: pꝛoued plapne, 


At 
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At ropall place and myghty man, O wꝛetch fo2 keare TJ ſhake, 
And do!eful woful letters ſmal! though trembling dzed do quake. 
Thou doell behold to ſickly hew, my paper pale de chance , 
And doeſt regard eche other foate, to hault with trembiyng ſtraunge. 
And at what tyme before the 102ds , and rulers of the place, 
In ſight thou ſhalbe ſet: Þ pray thee pieade thy patentes caſe, 
From thence with llender pauſing pace, to lofty Teps was bꝛaught, 
And ſtately Temples built on hie, of great Apollo ſought. 
Euen where on myghty piliers playne,the n blc pictures ſtand, 
Belides. and the cruel ſp2e, with nat ed ſwoꝛd in hende. 
And where the aunc· ent wꝛyters learnd. with learned hand did worte, 
Which readers al may there hehold, and there do Cand in ff gaht. 
My bzetheren there J loked fo2 ,fave thoſe J could not fund, 
Whoſe byꝛth the father did repent, and ſo did wiſh m mynd. 
And ſeking there in vaine about, the beper of the place, 
Did wil me from thoſe ſacred ſtautes, to paſſe with ſpedy pace. 
To temples next which ioyned were, in haſt J did depart, 
From whence mp feete were fo:ſt to floe, foꝛ feare of turther ſmart. 
Noz that which wowed was alway,the learned bokes to take, 
Woudd ſuffer me to touch the ſame, but clerely did fozſake . 
The heaup fate of wzetched ſyerg, to of ſpꝛinge doth diſcend, 
And fathers feareful flight to vs, his cnudzen dott extend. 
Pet map it hap in tyme to come, thꝛough length of longer ſpace, 
That we and he ot, Cæ ſar map, obtavne moze mylder grace. 
The gods foꝛ this I pꝛap, and pet ( ſaue Cæſar none at all) 
That they with heauenly eares attend, to this our humble call. 
And ſeyng that the publique ſtautes, to vs denyed bene. 
In pꝛiuate place it may be free. to lurke therin vnſcne. 
And you allo ye ſimple handes (it it ſo lawful be) 
Our carcful verſe recepue lykewiſe, with modeſt eres to lee, 
And was it my deſtneis than, the Sy hean lend to ſce? 
And in that land that vnderlyct%,the No:thzen Poalc to be. 
Not to your Poet ſacred Myn pbes, and learned ciinning flocke. 
Daue ſuccour ſhewed: which boaſt your ſefte ,of dame Dis nayes, locke. 
Noz that deueyde of very ciyme, J w;ote did pꝛofit erg > 
And eke my muſe moze wanton far, then lyfe J ever fought , 
But after perils many paſt, by ſeas and land with payne, 
In Pontus ile dzyde bp with cold, ape laſtirge J teme ne. 
And J that bo;ne to quyct rc ſt, auoyding buſye bꝛoꝝ le, 
Ful tender and 1t1pocient was of laboꝛs pinch inge tople. 
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Ouid de triſtibus. 
Extreames J ſuffer now, noz me, the Deas depzin'de of Pozt, 
Noz ſundꝛy wayes cold yet deſtroy, by which J made reſozt. 
But ils my mynde reſiſted haue, of which my bodye wozne, OT 
Repay2es his fozce and ſuffercth thinges, kant able tobe bome, _ 
Wet while with wyndes and whelming waues, I doubtfullye am toſt, 
Mo gryping cares and heauy hart, with trauaple great is loſt. 
But wien my way was ended once, and tourneping woꝛzke gan reſt, 
And Jaland wherein to waple, my greuous payne poſſeſt. 
Na-ght els but wzeps J wold,noz from, myne eyes a ſmallex ſhowze, 
Did fly v:then when the Dpzing time warme, doth winter now deuouy 
Mo houſe and Ro ne remember J. with want of wonted place, 
And whatſoeuet rhiag of mpn2,doth cittie leaſt embꝛace. 
O heaup chaunce ſo oft ahlos, us N haue knockt on Gate, 
Ot grecdye graut, but yet no tymc, could enter in thereat. 
W haue J ſcapt ſo manye ſwoꝛdes, ſo oft with th:eatning dꝛead? 
Why hath not ſturdie ſtoꝛme 8uerwhelmde this my vnhappy head? 
O Gods whom Þ to wꝛathkul, and, in wzath to conſtant pꝛoue, 
Pertakers of diſpleaſers which, one oncly God doth moue. 
Baſte on, pꝛouoke I humbly pꝛap, the lingring longed fates, 
Andlet not death be able eft to ſhut his griellpe Gates. 


Tohis wyfe, Elegia. 3. 
1 maruayle ought(my louing mie) thy mpnde perhaps detarne? 
Why others hand theſe letters wzote my lckneſſe cauſed playne 
In partes extreame of furtheſt land, with feuer ſoꝛe oppzeſt, 
Df wonted health J was almoſt with deadly doubt diſtreſt, 
Whet myndt thinckes thou J had, when as, in Region rude J lar? 
Betweene the Savvromes and the Getes, was foced here to ſtrape? : 
The ayꝛe thicke cold not be bozne,n0; waters vſed bee, 
And Land it ſelfe I know not how. to Nature diſagree. 
No houſes apt noꝛ meat foz ſuch, whom ſickneſſe doth agreeue, 
Noz none that coul by Phiſtckes art, my deiepe diſeaſe relieue. 
No frend that might my mynde comfort, noʒ dꝛyue with woꝛdeg awape, 
ye lingring time: ta paſſe with ſpeedh,and greuons papnes alape. . 
All tzzed thus in furtheſt place, and landes wp by ding haue, 
And ech thing clearely wanting there. my longing mynde do craue. 
Vet though nothing my wich did want ( D wyfe thou art mol deare) 
Ad of my bꝛea l ih2u doeſt poſſeſſe, and hold the place moſt neare, 
To th e alone though abſent farre, my voyce by name doth call, | 
No dare but ſtil ot᷑ the I yeare,noz ſound of ought at all. 


Ind | 
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And though oft tymes occaſion moues, to ſpeake of other thinges, 
As wad my tongue thy name doth touch, and fooꝛth the ſame it bzingeg. 
Vea though N ſounded were and tongue, to mouth were fixed ſure, 
And that no dꝛop of pleaſaunt wynes, could eft the ſame recure, 
Pet hearing that my myſtres deate, te pꝛeſence ſhould be bzoughr, 

I rouſe my ſclfe:fo2 hope and cauſe,of ſtrength thereby is wiought. 
While J tn doubt cf iyfe remayne,thon paſſeſt plcaſaunt daycs, 
Unweeting cleare of ſozcv:cs myne, percaſe thou none aſſaxes. 
Pet doeſt thou not J dare, affii me: ¶ O thou my deareſt wife) 
In ſozowes ſad me abſent farre. thou leades, thyne only lyfe. 
But when as fate my ycares fulſſide. which it fo onght of right, 
And when as lyfe my cozpes hath left, and Death perfoꝛmde his ſpight. 
Wyat top ſhould it be then ( O Gods )to gi annt to my deſire, 
On Natiue ground to end my dayes, and courſe therein entyze. 
O would that er ther thcfe mp paynes, might pct haue had delape, 
Oz elles that haſting death had come, defoꝛe J paſt awap, 
In health not long agoe it might, my lyfe haue tane from mee, 
But now an extie here to dye. ttzeſe pardons graunted be. 
So farie awar ſhall wee bee foꝛſt, to dye in Land bnknowen? 
Oz ſhal the place infoꝛce my fate, with greater ſozowes growen? 
Shal not my coꝛps in wonted beds, conſume with deadly wound? 
Oz ſhall there none my death bewaple, when lard Jam on ground? 
Sal not my myſtres ſo2yc teares, vppon mp face let fall? 
Noz ſhall the ſame with lyuing ſence my tyme pꝛolong at all? 
Shall not I make my due requeſtes? noz at the lateſt crye? 
With Frendlye hand ſhall ſhee not ſhutte, and cloſe my paſſing eye? 
But ſhali my head of funeralles,bereft and noble grauc? 
And here in greedye ground be put, and no lamentuig haue? 
Wilt not thou hearing this of mee, with mynde ams zed ſand? 
And fspthkul bzea't with waighty ſtrokes, wil Nrike with fcarcful hand 
And hytherwardes in vayne although, thy woful armes ſtretch out? 
And on thy wꝛetched huſbandes name, to crye wil nothing dor bt: 
Pet ſpare thy checkes (mne own ſweete hart) and louely lookes to rend 
This time not firſt that Þ from the?, was foꝛſt away to bend. 
When as mp countrye deare J loſt, thinck then Þ dtd away, 
The firſt and greateſt death doe, eſteeme the ſamc alway. 
- Now if thou can:which thou cannot, (my beſt beloued wyfe) 
Reiopce my Death the ende of woes, that ſo moleſted Ipte. 
A nd would my ſoule with be dye might, couſumed bee in one, 
So then no part *om flaſhing flames, eſcaped * alone. 

. * 


Ouid de triſtibus. 


| in ſkies. 
02 tf the ſpꝛite do not depart, but flyes aloft | 
200 that Pychagoras auncient ſawes. as falſe wee not diſpyſe. 


My Romavne ſoule ſhall wander then;euen with the Sythian Choſt, 
Ind eke among the furious ſpyzires, ſhal byde alwapes at oſt. 
Pet cauſe that all mp ſyfeleſſe boanes be put in one ſmal pot, 
So ſhal J not althouge now dead, an exile be, J wot. 
Foz no man did fozbid, that when, 1 hiocles whilom ſlapne, 
Antigones ſhould burye him, though king denyde it playne. 
And mixe my boanes with powder dzy,of ſweete Ammomus tree, 
And in the Suburbes of the towne, let them repoſed bee. 
And letters great in Marble graude, with ſeemely verſe deniſe, 
Which on my Tombe the paſſers by, may wel diſcerne with eyes, 
EPITAPHE 
Here N. ſo now behold Ilye,that wrote of tender lone, 
A Poet learnd, whoſe wits were cruſe,þ deth did him temoue 
# n{whoſoherca louer comes, ſax thus, if Paynebe none, 


God graunt that Naſoes boanes abide, in quiet reſt echone. 


Da Tombe theſe ſhal ſuffice:but pet, my bookes ſhal longer byde, 
As monument s of mee, which that. no tract sf tyme (hall hyde. 
And thole which Zuthoꝛ hurted haue. yet hope I through the ſame, 
My tyme ſhal moꝛe pꝛolonged bee, with much encteaſe of Fame. 
Pet on my Coꝛſe the due deſertes or Fune: als beſtow, 

Ind on the watrye Garlandes ſee. thy bitter teares do flowe. 
And though the fyꝛe doth my Coꝛſe, to aſhes pale conuart, 

Pet ſha! the ſozrre ſparkes appꝛoue, thy godly louing hart. 

And now receiue this laſt farewel, perhaps, that J ſhall make, 
The which although to thee J ſend, iny ſelke cannot pertake. 


To his fr pd, that he should eſchew 


the companie of great men. 
Elegia. 4. 

Deare in deede al war es to mee, but in this time diſtreſt, 

Now truſty tryde lince anne eſtate, ſo ſoze hath lyed oppꝛeſt, 
( ) It 2ught thou doe thy frend beleuc,wel taught by practiſe p20ofe, 
Lyue to thy fetfe,from haughticnames.of might fly; thou atoofe, 
Lue to tho ſelfe,and for thy power, gr at nobleneſſe eſchew, 
Rigut noble is the Caſtle whence, this cruel Ightning ki we. 
Foꝛ though in handes of mightie men, to | ęipt alone it pes, 
Tyer do not helpe, but rather hurt in wozſedl wicked wyle, 


The 
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(The ſhip whaſe ſayle is ſtricken lowe, eſcapes the ſtoꝛnm blaſt, 
But llackpe ſayle and bꝛoade extent, moꝛe feare then leſſer eaſt. 
Thou ſeeſt how Coꝛke with little waight, on top of water flectes, 
When heauy loade thzough pai ſe, it ſelife,and nets in bottome wertes. 
If I my ſelfe theſe warninges with, had warned bene oz this, 
The towne where right doth wil me dwel,perhaps I ſhould not mtg. 
Whilſt yet with thee J dwelt,and whilſt. the pypeling wynde be put, 
This boate of myne,thzough calmy ſeas, her quiet way ſhe cut. 
Who kolieth on euen ground (as ſcant, the ſame doth euer chaunce,) 
So falles as when to earth it comes.ma bp agayne aduaunce. 
But that pooze ſoule Elpenor fel, a downe from hight of Hall, 
Whole mourneful ſpyꝛite his king vnto. appeared after fall. 
W at ment it then that Dedalus, his winges could flicker ſafe? 
And lc arus to largie ſcas, his name aſſyned gate. 
Foꝛſooth becauſe aloft this ont : that other flew below, 
Fo: both of them did others winges, their ſides vpon beſtow. 
Beleeue me this who hidden wel:Hath lurkt He lyueth wel, 
And ech man ought within his lot, to him appointed dwel, 
Eumenides ſhould not, beene Childies, if his fooliſh ſonne, 
Had not ſo much deſtred on, Ac gilles hoꝛſe to runne. 
A. id Mecop tt to Phaeton, he Father ſtil had bene, 
His Donne in kyze, 9is Daughters and in trees ſhould not haue ſeene. 


Sa tho likewiſe koz euer fearc.ro loftie matters hye, 


Aid dꝛaw together I the pꝛav, the ſaples of purpoſe nye. 

Fo: thou wel woꝛthy art foozthwtth vnſpurned foote ta runne, 
Thy caurſe of lyfe- and hare thy fate, moze fauourablye ſpunne. 
With gentle loue that J ſhould pzay,fo2 thee thou doeſt deſerue, 
Ind faprhful fapth that wil from mee, at no time euer ſwerue. 
Wich countnaunce like mp careful cafe, Þ ſaw thee to lament, 

As wel i: may beleeued bee, my face did repzefent. 

I ſa thy teares with trickling fall, vpon my viſage ſad, 

W uch all at once were poured fooꝛth, with truſty woꝛdes thou had. 
No ut) ou alſo thy Freend remoude, with diligence defendes, 

And ils which ſcant may eaſed bee, with mitigating mendes. 

Au vorde of Enute ſee thou liue, without renowne diſpatch, 

Thy peares in quiet and thy ſeife,wtth equall Frendſhip match. 
And loue ihe name ot Nato thine. which thing is pet alone, 
Unbaniſhed remaynes, the rellun Scythia ſeas be gone. 

In land which neereſt topnes to ſtarre, of Ecymanthus beare, 
Abede. wyere Feoũ congealed hard, the ground with cold do teare. 


The 


Ouid de triſtibus. 


The Boſpher ſtreame and Tanais, with other lakes there be, 
Ju Sythia ſea and names a few,of place ſñant known to mee. 
And eke there is nothing ſaue cold, which none can ſafely byde, 
las how neare the furtheſt land, appꝛocheth to my ſyde. 

But far away my country is, and far my deareſt wefe, 

And what thing els beſydes theſe two, was pleaſaunt tn my life? 
E ien ſo theſe thinges be abſent as, the ſame } cannot get, 

In body: but in mind they map, be all beholded pet. 

:toze mine eyes my houſe and towne. and fozine of places ſhow, 
And euerp place together wyth, their deedes I ſhoztly know, 
Bekoꝛe mine eyes like as my wile, in pꝛeſent ſhape appcares, 
Mo (tate ſhe greuous pꝛeſſeth downe, and vp againe ſhe reares. 
She abſent greeues, but lighter makeg, that laſting loue ſhe lends, 
And heaup charge vppon her laty,ſhe conſtantly defends. 

So pou(D krends) full firmely ſticke, within my fixed hart, 
Whom Þ delyre to ſpeake vnto, by ech mans name apart. 
But fainting feare that is beware, my duty due doth let, 

Ind you J thunke vn willing would, within my verſe be ſet. 
Atoꝛe you would and did regard, it as thy loue moſt kind, 
That in my verſe the Reader might, pour names ſo placed find. 
Which thing becauſe is doubtful now, tu ſecret breſt eche one, 
I ſhall talke wich and will becauſe,of quaking feare to none. 
No? in wy verſe my hivden frendes, betraying fozth J will, 
Expꝛeſſe:it᷑ any pxtuely,haue loued loue he (till. 

Know this although in Region farre,ig now my reſting place, 
Wyth all mp hart you inwardly, J cuermo;e embzace. 

And by ſuch meanes as ech man niay.releeue my ils J 'p2ay, 
Bout faithful hand ta frend outcaſt, in griefe do not denay. 

So pꝛolper faztune vnto pou,and happy ſtill remapne. 

Fs neuer in like lot the lame, to aſke pe map be fayne. 


To his Frend. Elegia.5. 

() Ur vieof Frendſhip hah bene fuch,that thou with little ſhame, 

Though ſmal acquaintaunce growẽ befoze,might wel haue clokt þ 
In kozmer bandes of freudchips law, vnleſſe thou hadſt bene tyde,(faine 
When that my ſhip on ſafer ſtreame, witehappp wpnde did llpde. 
But when J kel ech man foz feare, did ſhunne mp diepe decap, 
And wonted frendes their wyly backes, from me they turnde away. 
Vet were thou bold my blaſted boanes, with fl ich of Joue his kpze, 
To touch, and to me heaup houſe, with willing mynde retyze. 


That | 
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That thou but lately knowen perfourme,mpne elder mates refrainde. 
Df whom ſkant two oz thiee that now, to mee pooꝛe wꝛetch remapnde. 
Thy ſozpe lookes my ſelte I ſawe, and gaue to them regard, 
Thy face with teares like mynꝛ emhzewde, and paleneſſe welnere mard. 
Thy doleful drops J beare in mynde, and woful woꝛdes echone, 
In mouth the teares, in cares thy woꝛdes, ful diepely now be gont. 
My naked necke with heaup armes thou friendly didſt embzace, 
With ſüghing ſobs did kiſſes heape vpon my ferreful face. 
Pea abſent now ( O frend) Jam by foꝛce of the pꝛot c ted, 
Thou knoweſt y (trend ) thy name encludes, which may not be detected. 
And many tokens moze Þ markt. ot᷑ thy vncloaked lone. 
Which in my bꝛeaſt t eepe ful cloſe and ſhal not thence remoue 
God graunt thou map in quiet ſtate, thy frendes defend alwaye. 
Whom now in better caſe thou helpes of papnes to haue allap. 
Pe: if that any ſhall enquyze(as like they wil do ſoone) 
What life J ſceade in this meane ſpace by foꝛtune al fozdone. 
Say that ſome little hope I haue th it Gods wil graunt moze grce, 
From which do not withdzaw thine ayde if thou doeſt come in place. 
And whether it Þ wzongful craue,oz that I do deſerue, 
In what thou map helpe thou ihereto, and donot lighly ſwerue. 
Ind looke what ſail in cunning ſpeache, thou learned haſt befoze, 
Hereoa ſee that thou doeſt beſtow to helps mp cauſe the moze. 
Hod much a man moze noble is, ſo much moꝛe free from tre, 
In valiaunt harts is ſooneſt quencht, the rage of furious fire. 
It voth ſuffice the Lyon fierce to ſee his enempe pelde, 

And not to ſlꝛe the couching foe,that pꝛoſtrate lyes in field. 

pet doth the Walfe and Beare diſpoyle, the pelding pꝛay in place, 

And eke ech other bꝛutiſh beaſt, that ſpꝛinges of ruder race. 
Foz what then great Ach was had, in moze renoumed fame? 
And hee at Troy old Priams teares, did not behold foꝛ ſhame. 
Ok Alexanders mercies greate, ful ſure recozdes wee haue, 
Bo noble P hatos which doth ſtand, depaynted on his graue. 
J know the rage of noble myndes, to mercie 7ightlye goe, 
Fo? loo ſonne in Law he is that was her moztal foe. 
In fine of grace, no ſignes I ſee,that bziucs me to diſtruſt, 

Foꝛ that my fault no death deſerues, of Lawes that bee ſo tuft. 

J haue not ſought Juguſtus life, with treaſon vyle to ſlay, 

' Ofeotalearth the onely head, to whom al men obap, 
Inought haue ſayd,no: babling tongue haue ſpoken ought amiſſe, 
It I therkoze offended haue, the wene the cauſer is, 

My. 


| 


— ——— 


Ovid de triſtibus. 


Mr guiltles light my payne haue wought, which J therfozedoe blame, | 
From looking eres my gricfe doth grow. euen thus pꝛocedes the ſame. | 
Petican Jnot my ſundzy crimes,defevd agamdſt al right, | | 
But part of them is erroz playne,and boyd of wilkul ſpight. 

This hope tze:foze remapneth pet, in time to get ſuch grace. 

So {gl my papnes pꝛocute teliete, by foꝛce ot chaunged place. 

Would to mee by ining ſtarre. which ſhowes befoze the Sonne, 

At reſing red with hoꝛſe lets goe. this meſſage might de done. 


To his moſt familier fiende 
Eleg. 2. 


Ur league of Loue (O deareſt frend) in firmeſt frendſhtp knit, 
CY Thou wil not,no2 it happlye would, thou can diſſemble it. 


To mee lo long as lawtul was, none other ſtode moze deare, 
Noz any was in al the towne with mee comoynde ſo neare. 
This loue among the People thicke, ſo opentye was blowen, 
That almoſt moꝛe than thou oz I. the ſame appcared knowen, 
Ind kindneſſe thine of gentle hart, vnto thy frend aye pꝛeſt, 
The man had rhzoughlye tryed whom, thou, doeſt loue aboue the reſt. 
Nothing thou couldſt ſo couert keepe, but J of counſaple was, 
And ſundꝛpe ſecretes beare in bꝛeaſt, in common not to paſſe. 
Thou only wert the man from whom, no pztuitie J hydde, 
(Thar one except ahlas ) which mee al viterly vndiode, 
Which hadſt thou wilt thy felow ſhould in ſauegard thee haue ſerued, 
And ſhoutd(D frend) though thy aduiſe,from ſafetye neuer ſwerued. 
But me mp deſtnies dyze did dꝛaw, vnto this paſſing payne, 
T ey ſurely ſhut ech waye to me, that p2offre could contayne. 
And whether I this miſchiefe might, in being ware auoyde, 
Oꝛ els the wayes which deſtnies wil, by no meanes be deſtroyd, 
Pet thou to vs that fixed art, with long acquaintaunce fa, 
Weiner te art greateſt part I want, ot all mi pleaſures paſt. 
Remember now il kauour can, thx power ought increaſe, 
To pꝛoue what it fo2 mee may doe, we pꝛap the neuer ceaſe. 
That Godhead once offended would, his anger ſom what frapne, 
That place appointed chaunged ert, might partiy caſc my payne. 
That if with lintul wickedneſſe, my bꝛeaſt do not abound, 
And erroꝛ be begynner ot, my chiefe accuſt 
Mp mpnde 88119 moll hurtful weund, 


nd, 
f or that filthy tyre, 
Thy gricke agaynerenueth eke, retnemV}ing of the Crime. 
And w' aiſa2uer able is, me with ſuch ſhame to ſpight, 


It Jould behoue it hydden were in darkeſome cloſed night. 
ES Nonght 
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Nought els therfoze declare J wyl, ſaue onely ſind Jhaue. 
But in ĩuch ſin, no rych rewarde, noz other gayne to craue. 
And this my fault men rightly max, and ought my folly name, 
Ff very names and true to thinges, they aptly ſeke to frame. 


Which ik they be not euen ſo, then looke the furtheſt coſt, 
Foz mp abode, let this land be, my ſuburbes virermoit. 


'CT o his dau ghter. Fleg.7. 


You witten letters now pꝛepare, the Harolds of my minde, 
To ſte Perhilla how ſhe faies,wpth haſt J haue aſſinad, 

Pou ſhall here finde, full ſadlye ſet,faſt by her mother ſweetc, 

Oz ela among her bookes alone, and learned muſes meete. 

But when ſhe knowes that thou art come, (all ſtudyes ſet aſide) 

What thinge J do, he will demaunde, and in what ſtate J bide. 

Then ſhalt thou ſay I liue, although not ſo 8s lite J would, 

Noz tract of time hath bzought rcliefe,as hope hath hopte tt ſhould. 

To muſes pet(thot:gy hurt they haue)agatne J do retyze, 

Ind verſes eke of wzeſted woꝛdes, to make J haue deſire, 

But tell me nov?to ſtudies old, doll thou thy mind apply? 

Co learned verſe thy father like, wilt thou thy ſelke affye? 

Foz nature with the frendly fates, ath geuen the maners chaſt, 

And ſondꝛp gittes but rarely ſeene, wih wit good ſtoze thou haſt. 

To Pegaſe pleaſant ſpzinges, my ſelke, ot᷑ putpoſe bzought the rſt, 

Leaſtithat thy veine of facund ſpcache,mpght periſh els foz thy:fe. 

In chaſteſt yeares J noted well, the aptnes of thy bzapne, 

And as thy father dyd the guyde, the wap to learnyng plaine. 

Euen then N ſaye (but loue perhaps, with time is dzyuen away) 

A paſſing loue to the J had, which hardly could decay. 

Whe ckoze if ſelfe ſame ſparkes of wit, in the do [tit remaine, 

But onelp Sapphoes learned wozkes, ſhal thine in ſkil diſdapy, 

And now J fcare leaſt my miſhaps, might the percaſe appall, 

Oz thꝛough the ſame ſome dolenes may within thy bꝛeaſt befall. 

Wyle time did ſerue thy verſe to mee, and mpne to the Ntedde. 

Ind now as Judge J was, ond now, as tutor Ithe ledde. 

O: cls ſometimes wrth verſes made, thine eares J did approue, 

Oz finding fault: in bluſhing cheekes, thy bloude ſometimes did mout. 

Like me perchaunce, foꝛ that mp bookeg, haue hindered me ſo ſoze, 

Foz feare of like miſchaunce thou w:l.thy ſtudyes leaue therfoze , 

Nape feare thou not Perhilla deare, this doubting dzed remoue, 

So that no man of that thy verſe, noz woman learne to loue, 


Deck 
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Het llouth therekoze alwapes aſidec O thou moſt learned dame.) 

To ſacred loꝛe and Puthozs turne, let it not the aſhame. 

Thy fa uoꝛ freſhe wyth beautyfraughyt,ſhall fade in longer ſpace, 

And wꝛonck led age ſhall then appeare,vppon thine elder face. 

Wen eluiſhe eld vppon thy ſhape, bath dont her fozce and myght, 
Who dil dꝛawes neare wyth ſtelthy ſteps, to wozäe thy greuous light 
It wil the greue wien ſome ſhal ſap, this wight ſhꝛ hath ben fayze: 

And loking in the wanted glaſſe, koz ſozo wo ſhalt deſpayze. 

Tyouhaiſof wealth a meetelyeminde, pet doſt deſerue much moe, 
Enriche thy noble wit likewile with like abundaunt ſtoꝛe. 

F 31 koꝛtune doth both geeue and take, and chaunge eche mans eſtate, 
And [cus now he is become, that Cræſus was but late 

Wyatt needes moe wozdsꝰ all moztall goodes, de lightly ſpent and gone, 
Sau: thoſe which in the bꝛeſt he hid, and minde except alone. 

Lo while ot houſe and country both, and thee J was bereft, 

And of eche other thing depꝛiu' de, and naught at all was left. 

My witreg my mates they left, although did entoy them ſtill, 

Ot them no right could Czſar ferue, whereby to wozke hig will, 

Eche man by koꝛce of cruell ſword, my like may ſone depziue, 

Pet Hall my fame though J be dead,remaine alwayes aliue. ; 8 
W zie martial Romefrd mountains ſeuen the conquered wozld behold; 
My learned mozkes ſhal ſiill be read, and fame foz aye be t ald. 

And thou alſo that happyer vſe, ot ſtudyes doſt enioye, 

In what thou map. dee haſting death, which earthly life deſtroye. 


He deſyreth to ſee his frendes and country 
Elegia.8. 


0 J'v? wauld IJ wiſhe J might aſcende, on Triptolemus Carte, 
Vis firſt with ſedes on eacth ta ſow, haue taught the ſkiitul arte | 

FN ow o92utd J tame the monſters fell,the which Medea ſad, 

Ni Qvti1gfrom the lofty tomer,o! thee Corinthus had. 

Now would Jiche to flie on hig e, and Uighty fethers take, 

The which thon Perſeus nam gab, o Dedalus did3 make. 

That flickeciug wyth theſ: winghty wings, aloft in ſuttie ſky- 

FJ might othwrth by mean thereot, ny nactue ground eſppe, 

99 > forty honſe and faithtal rende g chould fa ts ũqht appeare 

And chiefly ea ny lauing woke, om Jaccompt molt deare. 

Bar why with childiche wiſhing wo2d3,thou fondly theſe do craue? 

EV nch neuer thon bekoꝛe ti ne had, no vet hal after haue. 

Bit ik thau ur hing pꝛay rs make, oa Cæſir them betowe , - 

Wyo is the migote ad in deede, the ſelte be pzoofe do know. 


De may 
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e map to the theſe ſpedy winges, and wheeled chartots ſende, 
That wpth the flyinge foules thou mape, in thy returne contende. 
It theſe Jaſtze ( no2 greater gyftes ) may nene requyzed bee, 
So ſhall my p2ayers ſeeme moꝛe large, then reaſon graunts to mee, 
In time to come perhaps, although, and anger all remou'd. 
Myth careful mind requpzed then, to mercy be behou'd , 

The whit this ſmaller ſimple ſute, I crave wyth humble hart, 
That from this land els where J map, by licence free depart. 
The aper foule and water could, my nature ſtill Toth hate, 

And land it ſelfe my body byndes,tn deepe diſeaſed ſtare, 

Foz either doth my troubted minde, the body ſoze moleſt, 

£22 els the country bꝛeedes the griefe, wherwpth it is diſtreſt , 
So ſone as F toPontus came, with dꝛeames J was agrecued. 
My flech from boones it fied foxthwyth,which meate hath not releeved, 
And loke what colour pale and wanne, vpon the leaues do ſhowe, 
When winter froſt beginneth firſt, and Boreas blaſts to blowe. 
Such old and withered ceared hue, my members do pertake, 
Mon cauſe of loue complayning griecfe,my painful minde koꝛſake. 
No? tn moꝛe ſound eſtate my minde, then body do rematne, 

But both at once diſeaſed be, wyth fits of fickpncſſe payne, 

Wefkoze mp epes me thinks J ſec, an Image ſtand in fight, 


Which repꝛeſentes my ſickely ſhape, and mind wyth care affright, 
Such loue of death my bꝛeſt aſſaults, my ſeife by fo2ce to kill, 

Syth Cæſar ſeeketh not wyth ſwoꝛde, on mee to wozke hys wyll. 
And ſich not foꝛce but gentle hate, thus long hath wzought our griefe, 
Thꝛough chaunged place God graunt we may of him obtapne reliefe , 


CE V'Vhy Tomos vvas ſo called. 
Ele 8.9 . 
T. O here ſome Grecian Cyties be, (who would beleue the ſatre?) 
And yet amon e he Nations rude, are knowen by Warbr⸗ us name: 
And to Myletus hither ſent, the dwellers way did take, 
On Geta ground at laſt they ſtaped, and Grek iſh houſe © make. 
Pea this towne eke thy fame moꝛe old, and elder terne is knowne, 
And of Abſirtus cruel death, a pꝛoper name is growne. 
The ſapling ſhippe thzough curious care, of martiall Pallas wzought, 
At ſirſt theſe ſtrugling ſtreames aſſayde. befoꝛe time neuer ſought. 
The wicked wight Medea here, from father fleing faſt, 
Her rowing owers vppon this coaſt, (men ſay )the firſt time caſt. 
The gazing ſtranger ſtanding by, reſpecting ſcas by lowe, 
D. ſ.rxuig ſhippes alooke, quoth he, (ron Colchean ſaples I know) 


While 


— —  _—!Yy 
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Wyle thipmen there fo2 dzed did quake, and bp the cables caſt, 

And while the anker vp to wayghe, their feareful hands made halt. 
The gilty gyrle wpth cruel kuffe, did ſtritze of Colchean bꝛeſt. | 
WV ole hardy hand great hurt hath wꝛought, and vnto moe is pꝛeſt. 
And though wythin thys maydens minde, highe courage did remapns, 
AJ acl) perfect palenes vet therto in face appeared plapne. 

W) en haſting ſhippes with ſpeedy pace. to dꝛawe moe neare che ſpyde, 
By craft we muſt my father flee, (we are betrayde)lhe cryde. 

W j ole ſhe koꝛ counſell pauſed then, and loked round about, 

In ſight at laſt her bzother ſawe, amids her deepeſt doubt. 

W om when ſhe ſpyde, fozthwith ſhe ſayd: J dare vs well aſſure, 

Me bꝛothers death the cauſe ſhalbe, our ſafety to pꝛocure. 

He all vnwares and dzeadyng nought, her cancred cruell ſpight, 

Into his ſide her bloudy ſwoꝛd ſhe thzuſt with raging might. 

Her blade pluckt backe krom goꝛed ſyde, ſhe rent wyth ruthkul wound, 
And members mincte in veec2s ſmall (he call about the ground, 

And that her father might this knowe,on rocke whereby ſhe paſt, 

Dis wofal handes and bloudp head, wich leight ſhe fired fat. 

Woth waviing new her aged ſpꝛe, foꝛ this did make delay, 

And ſobbing ſoꝛe the flzthe toke vp,ſhe ſafely ſcapte away. 

D:reof this towne is Tomos hight,fo2 that vppon this ſople, 


The Titer did her bzothers coꝛſe, in ſondzy partes diſpoyle. 


q VVych vyhat Nations he liueth. El:g. 10. 


17 any there remember pet, mee Naſo ſent away , 
And in che Cyttye voyde of mee, my name remayning ſtay, 
Know he in mivs of Barbar, vnbliſtul man J b2cath, 
Were fixzd ſtarres do neuer ſtoupe, to ſubiect Deas beneath. 
Ty: Sauromats a Matton flerce, the Beſſian and the Getes . 
Which names vnwozthy are my wit adiopning haue theyz ſeateg. 
Pet while the weather dureth warme, is Iſter our defence, 
D2 wyth his liquid waters wette, repelles the battelg hence. 
But when th unpleaſant winter coms, puts out his val> face, 
And all the lande be ſoꝛinckled white, to marble fro geeue place. 
Wille Boreas blowes and while the ſno v, lyeth caſt from Naothit pole, 
Then is it platine theſe people are, oppꝛe i wyth planet coole, 
The ſnow doth lee, whych lyinge can no Sunne oz ſhowers thowe, 
That fryTng blaſt iudurate makes, to (yning Chziſtal growe. 
And on the firſt vnmelted pet an other fals ag faſt, 


In diuers places wonted and twiſe twelue monthes wholp laſt. 1 
, So hideoug, 
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So hideous koꝛce hath violent winde, from Moꝛthwarde heather ſent, 
The lofty Towers it equall lapes, with ground and houſes rent. 
With Mantles made of hearyſkinnes,expellthy feruent could, 

And onely of their bodyes all, their faces open hould. 

Their buſſhes oft with Icy dꝛops, do make a tinkelinge dinne, 

Their beards with froſt be bꝛight embru de, all hoarp at the r chinnt. 
The cleared wines in foune ſtand vp, like ſhards of chtuered tple, 

Noz dꝛaughtes they dꝛincke but gladly wil, with goblets thꝛuſt beguite, 
What ſhould J tell how riuers all, with could congea led ai d? 

Ind howe the bzittle waters be, caſt vp with digginge hand? 

The ſame no ſtraighter then the ſtreame, ok Nylus bearinge reede, 
Which parted into fond2y gulfes, in U aſty Seas do ſpꝛeede. 

This Iſter ties with parchinge blaſteg, his bluiſh liquoz deepe, 

And foꝛth in ſecret ſilent waues, to Sea in couert creepe. 

Now may men ſaulkely walke on foote, where ſhippes late paſſage had, 
With could concreate on waters knocke, the houed hozſes ſad. 

And by ſu h bzidges newly built, on vnderſlidinge ſtreame, 

Sarmatia Oxen vubouth Wapnes dꝛaw fozth with ſtretched teame. 
Foꝛſoth J ſhall ſcant be beleeu d, but if reward of le, 

Be any there no witnes ought that fayth to ratifye. 

The Largie freate with froſt we ſaw, ſtand till and neuer flowe, 

Ind fiippery ſhell did vnder keepe, vnmoued ſurges lowe. 

Nozſo contented to haue ſeene, the hardned ſeas we trode, 

When vpmoſt waues beneath my feete, not weetinge them abode. 

It᷑ ſuch a one ſometime had beene, to the Leander kinde. 

In narrow Seas no fault thy death, o cauſe of crime could finde. 
Then neyther can the Dolphin filhe,tn ſpꝛinginge ayze attayne. 
Whom fozcinge faſt aloft to ſkip,doth winter hard reſtrapne. 

Ind though Sir Boreas bluſtringe hurle, with winged winde diſplaied, 
No ſurginge billow boulteth vp, from ſwallow ſurelie ſtated, 

The pitched pups incloſed ſticke, in Marble as it were, 

No ſtruglinge Oares thꝛough froſen floud, their courſe are able ſh ere 
Wee ſawe the liſhes faſtned faſt, long clong in pſes cliue: | 
Pet part of them euen then alſo, perceiued was to liue: 

It either raginge winde therekoꝛe, his ſower ſhewe at large, 

In frifinge on the fletinge floode, oz els on Neptunes charge. 

Anone on Iſter made full euen, with nozthzen perte dꝛie, 

A barbarous foe on haſtinge hozſe, dothe ridinge hyther hye. 

I ſkilful foe in courſinge ſteedes, and flyinge ſhaft a farre, 


Who doth the grounde that nereſt lies, deſtroyinge alwates marre. 
| .D Wypth 
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With flyinge faſt ſome happely ſcape, while fleldes vnfended reſt, 
Such richeſſe as vnkept remayne, by robbers be poſſeſt. 
The Cattell and the crekinge cartes. ſmaull country richeſſe are: 
And what ſo euer other ſtoze, the dwellers pooꝛe pꝛepare. 
Some captiue tane are led with armes, hard bound bꝛhind at backe, 
With coũtenaũce tournꝰ de to land in vame. and houſes which they lacke. 
Some ſtriken down full pitioufly, with hooked ſhafteg do dzead, 
Foz dꝛinchinge popſon dꝛiuen is, into their arrowes head. 
Look what the» can not carp fozth,no2 dꝛiue, they quitte deſtroy, 
Thta hoſlile band with waſtinge fire, will coates vnguilty noy. 
Euen then alſo when peace is pꝛeaſt, thep quae in fearinge fight, 
$292 any man with culter keene, to plowe the ground delight. 

his place the eniny euer ſee th, oꝛ fear ch the ſame vnſeene, 
The land vntil'd with baggage rough, ouer growen hath long time bene: 
No pleaſaunt Grape is hiden here, in bꝛaunch of viney tree, 
No war me newe wyne the hollough trough, to ouerflow wee ſee. 
No aples round this Regtons bear th, noꝛ here à contius ſped, 
Ot auy had: to wꝛight the verſe, his loued miſtreſſe red. 
In naked field pee ſhould behold,no tree ne buſſhes ſpꝛead, 
(O places karre vnũt alas) foꝛ happy men to tread, 
And though the woꝛlde be ſtretched out, in compaſſe wond2oug wyde, 
Fo: mee this Land appoincted is, my puniſhinent to byde, 


q ä agaynlt the euill ſpeaker. 
Elegie. 11. 
N. 7 Ho ſo thou art that wichedly, at my miſhaps retoyce, 
Ns fy And me as guilty dof accuſe,@ eke condempne with voice. 


1 / AS On hard e flinty rocke was bozne: w milze there koſtred bg, 
Oft ſauage beaſtes, the hart moze hard the, is Þ flint fo ſtrog. 
What greater miſchiete would ' t thou wiſhe ? thy wicked tre content, 
Oz 21s what further ils could cauſe, thy po»ſs 122 tongue rele: t? 

In barbarous Land J liue, and Pontus 3fc hath ince poſſeſt, 

The Archadian Beare hath me alſo, and Porcas Wynde diſtreſt, 
What Mations Nraunge no tale Jhaue no; vie af language found, 
Ech plate thereto on cuerp ſide, with doo lekull dzead abound. 

Inv as the lloinge hart once caught, do ſhunne the 515udp beare, 

Oz az the ſeelp taynted lambe, the mountayne Wolues do fare, 

£9 J oa euery ſyde beſet, with men of martiall Land, 

3D 3 l:kewiſz d2cd,fo2 playne I ſpie, my enmieg hard at hand. 

Add though in deede the payne were ſmall. my louinge wife to want, 

Oz elle my Babes and Tauntrey ſweete, a griefe were deemed ſcant. 


Noz any 


: | | 
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Noꝛ any other ill at all, but oncly Cæſats wꝛath, 
Do ſt thou not thinke that Czſars ire, enough of vengeance hath? 
Vet ſome there are that haply may, my greener wounds make wozke, 
And can with facund mouth allo and pieaſaunt ſpeakinge courſe, 
Ok matters plapne to make a pꝛoofe, ech man a ſkil map Gowe, 
But what doth neede in weakened thinges, ſuch puiſaunt fkozce to ſhowe? 
A Glozy great it is to race, the tower and lofty wall, 
But other thinges of leſter foꝛce, ail h:avionge downe do fall. 
Jam not hee J was: why do it thou fpurne my ſhadow vapne 2 
Ol Aſches dead on ſtone conſum ' de, why do ſt thou matze acapne > 
When Hector fought: he Hector was, but dꝛawne amonge his fone, 
With fozce of great Achilles hozſe, then Hector was he none. 
And I my ſelfe as now not he: whom thou haſt knowen full plaine, 
Onelp now of him thou ſee ſt, the ſhadowe to remapne. 
(Why doeſt thou beaſt) with bitter woꝛdes, mine Image thus coftraine, 
I pꝛape thee ſpare from reſtleſſe ſpꝛite. theſe toꝛmentes to refrapne. 
® Ind thinke my faultes to haue bene true where with thou chargeſt mee, 
And thinke the ſame bene wicked all, and folly none to bee. 
And let mee paynes enough abide, to fill thy enutous.bzeft, 
And let mee ſtill an Exile liue, in place cxil de oppꝛeſt. 
My heauy fate ſhould moue thy hart, on pittes platntes to feede, 
And vet from thee as bloudy Judge, theſe Judgementes do pꝛoceede. 
Thou art moꝛe cruell farre then was Buſitides the kinge, 
D elſe then he that frettinge fire, to bꝛaſen Bull did bzinge, 
Who as men ſay)this bull did geue, the cruell tyꝛant to. 
Ok Sicill Land: who with his woꝛdes, did pꝛatſe the ſame alſo. 
The vſe of this (O kinge quod he) in pꝛice doth far ſurmount, 
The outward foꝛme: oz of the ſhape, make thou the leaſt accoumpt. 
On right ſide lo thou open ſee ſt, a place to ſtand in ſight, 
Where in put fuch as lep thou will, to ſatiſtie thy ſpight. 
Ind that once done with ſokinge coales, the cloſed men conſume, 
Who like a bull ſhall roꝛe right out, with fozce of frettinge fume. 
Foz which my wozke a gwardon dew, that Ii !tkewyſe map haue, 
Some iuſt reward of thee(D Pꝛince) my painkull wittes do craue. 
His tale thug done - the kinge ſlept foꝛth, thou wozker of this paine, 
Shall firſt quod hee) appꝛoue the ſame, and ſhall therein be ſlame. 
Incontinent as he had taught, with fire hee ſawe him burn de, 
Who cruelly his manly voyce to beaſtly blearinge turn de. 
But why ſpeake J of Sycill factes, theſe Scythian Getes amonge: 
To thee O wꝛetch my playnt J ſend, that foz my bloud do it longe. 
.D> Ind thas 
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And that thou may with guilty bloud, allake thy longed th2uſf, 
At theſe my woes with hongry hart reiorce with greedy luſt, | 
On Seas and Lande I flyinge faſt, ſuch greeuous paynes appꝛoue, 
As hearinge them to pitious teares, thy ſelte percaſe might moue. 
It that Vlyſſes toples were ſet ( beleue me mine withall,) 
Neptunus ire to loue his wꝛath, might be accoumpted ſmall. 
Do not therefo:e (who ſo thou art) my griefe againe renewe, 
N22 do not eft in greeuous woundes ,thy cruell handes embꝛewe. 
And let the fame of foꝛmer factes, foꝛgetkulnes obtapne, 
£53 (hall of thoſe myne elder hurtes one onlyſzarre remapne. 
Thou knoweſt full well the doubtful factes, do hurt oꝛ helpe at will, 
Then feare thy ſelfe thy lot vnknowen, which may the ſaue oz ſpill. 
And ſith that now is come, which J did thincke could not haue bene. 
W haſt thou minde of my mithaps,thine owne fo2gettinge cleane. 
Pet neede thou not to keare: our chaunce moſt greuous is of all, 
Foz that where Cæſars wꝛath is ſet, all ils thereto befall. 
And that thy ſe!fe may know, that J,vnfapnedly do moue, 
Theſe plaentes: I would to God thy ſelfe, might euen the ſame appꝛoue. 
¶ Hee deſireth a gentler place of exile. 
Elegie. 12 

T* Weſterne windes gan llake the colde, and yeare away to pas, 

And Scythian winter llacker ſem' de, then wonted winter was. 
And when the Ramme on waters thinne, that Helles raſhlp bꝛought, 
The lightſome day with darkened night, in equall length had wꝛought. 
The childꝛen ſmal and gladſome girles, in contyy fie des vp growen, 
The Utolets ſweete at this time reape, where ſeedes haue not ben ſowen. 
The fertile fieldes do floꝛiſhe now, with flowers of ſundꝛy hewe, 
And babling: byzdes w tongue vntaught, do chaunt with notes fo newe. 
The Dwaltowe eke a mother vile her cruell deedes to hide, 
Her neaſt by beames ſhe maketh cloſe, and buildeg by houſes ſpde. 
The growinge Graine in Plowed fleldes,with Furrowes lat'd vaſene, 
With lender ſpiere thꝛough tender Earth apper'th with iopfut; greene. 
The U:aeg alſo (whereas they be) their buds from bꝛaũches lowe 
Di nom bzinge out: in Scythia koz, no Mines at al do growe. 
And whereas lofty woods be ſet, the Baweg do ſpꝛead from tree, 
(Foz nere to coaſt of Gera Land, no Trees deſerned bee) 
L9 there this is the vacant time, koꝛ ſpoꝛt and pleaſaunt playes, 
Aud talzinge tongues in tudgement haules, do ceaſe fo certaine dapes. 
On hinnepghinge horſe W Armour light, they bꝛauely now diſport: 
And ſome to Ball, aud ſome to Top, with mere Minde refozt, 


The luſty 
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The tuſky youth annoynted longe with thinne and llydinge Oyle, 
Their weary limmes with water wache, and reſt from foꝛmer tople. 
Now triumphes are: with ſoundinge vopce, the Lookers on do crp, 
From thzee fould ſtage the factions thꝛee, their fauouringe woꝛds let fie 
O foure times bleſt, and bleffed moze the number can make plaine: 
That map eſt the City free eniop, and in the ſame remaine. 
But J the ſnow with Sunne conſum ' de O wzetch do here appꝛoue 
And froſeu Sea the yſe whereof no fozce might thence remoue. 
No yſe the ſame doth now congete,as wont it was to do, 
No herdmen way by Iſter make, to Sauromathia go. 
pet if by happe that any ſhippe, arrtue within this coal, 
Oz any ſtranger hap to be, iu Pontus Hauen at hoaſt. 
In haſt I ſeeke the ſhippemen out (and faluinge them befoze) 
What ſhippe oz whence ſhe coms J aſae, oꝛ from what happie ſhoꝛe. 
Then they (vnlelle it marretle be) from ſome nere iopninge Land, 
Do aunſwere make: from Nations karre, to ſaple few tab th in hand. 
And ſeldome krom Italia Seas do anp paſſage take, 
Noz in theſe pozts from hauen fo wide, no ſhippe his bydinge make. 
But if that any come that ſpeake, the Latin oz the Greeke, 
Dee is foꝛ that ms2e welcome much, ſuch language J do ſeeke. 
It lawtull is from mouth of Dea, and from Propontis longe, 
That men may ſaile with Hoꝛthzen winde, theſe Scythian Seeg among. 
Who ſo hee bee may happely make, ſome whilperinge rumour lowe, 
Whereby a part occaſſon geu'th,moze fame thereof to growe. 
Then do J p2ay him make diſcourſe of Cæſars triumphes bꝛaue, 
And cke what vowes that duty dꝛiu th, the Latian Ioue to haue. 
Oz els if that Germania land, which ſtil rebell'th in fielde, 
With carefull minde at Captaines feete, al pꝛoſtrate now do pelde. 
Who doth (which would my ſelfe had ſeene) of theſe thinges haplp tell, 
Ipꝛap him vfe as welcome gheſt, the houſe wherein J dwell. 
But well away is Ne ſbes houſe, now ſet on Scythia ground? 
Oz ſhall to helpe my payne withall, a place therefoze be found? 
God graunt that Cæſar may commaunde, not this my houſe to be, 
But rather fo2 the time a place, wherein to chaſtice mee. 
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N AE natall day (though moze then need th) lo here beholde I fee, 
But yet on Earth to haue beene bozne, what doth tt pꝛofft mee > 
And why doeſt thou O caretull dap, in wꝛetched yeares eppeare? 


Which might beloꝛe this exil de time, my life diſpatched clcare. 
If onp 


Ouid de triſtibus. 


any care fo mee thou caſt, oꝛ ſhame had the poſleſt 
gu de, why haſt thou me diſtreſk ? 


J am not fo diſpoſed now: noz time is offced fit, 
That A thy comminge can retopce, and ſozrowes quite foꝛgit. 

In Aulter kram de foz kunerals, all deckt with Cipzes tree, 

And flaminge fyzes foꝛ death pꝛepar de, is much moe meete fo2 mee, 
A Dacrifice to heauenly Gods no care J haue to geeue, 

Foꝛ vowes helpe not amids ſuch ils, J faithfully belt eue. 

But if a liue J ought of them, with painkull pꝛapers craue, 

J wilhe that in this land of thee no fight may after haue. 


C To hys frendeto defendehys Booke, Elegie. 14+ 


0 Holy Poet pꝛelate high, which learned men defendes, 
What doeſt thou now to wokull wit, that frendly helpe extendes? 
As thou were wont in better plight, alwayes to ſuccour mee, 
And nowe alſo leaſt quit I ſhoulde, depart doſt thou foꝛſee? 
Doeſt thou pꝛelerue my verſes all, and in thy keepinge ſaue, 
My wofull artes except alone, which Zuthoꝛ hurted haue: 
Vea dothou ſo of Poettes newe.that carefull will remapne, 
And if thou may my hapleſſe name, in Citty ſtill retayne. 
My ſelte enkoꝛſt away to fl:e,mp bookes yet nothinge ſo, 
Noz cauſe by them committed is, to taſte of maiſters wo. 
The exil'de father doth okttimes, to kurdeſt Nations flee, 
His childꝛen though in towne to bide,as lawfull is pon ſce. 
My verſe my Ofipzinge fo J call,begot of mother none, 
But like as Pallas whilom was, of Ioue his bꝛaine alone. 
To thee J them commit and ſyth, their Spꝛe is wanted ſoze, 
Ts the that dod pꝛotect the Babes, the burden is the moe. 


And 
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Ind thzee J haue that my miſhap, in caſe altke do pꝛoue, 
The reſt tv open light pꝛeſerue, thon neede not them remove. 
And bookes thꝛyſe flue of ſhape tranſfozm'de, which like unſe Jhaue left 
Which at their maiſters funerall, with force were all bereft. 5 
That wozke might well ik that in mee my life fo longe had laſt, 
From heaup hand amended moze with greater fame haue paſ?. 
But now all vncozrected quite in peoples mouth doth fall, 
JE that in peoples dayly ſpeach, my name be told at all. 
And to my bookes J know not how, which hap into thy hand, 
A dde this: although now lately ſente,from vnacquainted land. 
That who them reads in readinge them, will pꝛeſuppoſe befoze, 
What time and reſtleſſe place J had, appoincted me therefoze. 
To wzitinges mine moze pardon karre, a righteous Judge wil how, 
Jf that them made in xi di time, and barbarous land he know. 
In ſuch miſhaps he marueile will, how verſes J could wzite, 
Oz how my careful hand ſet fozth,the woꝛds J did endite. 
My ſundzy woes my wits haue bꝛoke, ot which longe time befoze. 
(The kountaine dꝛye and ſclender veine, appeared euermoze. 
pet (as it was) with want of vſe. is now conſum d away, 
And with longe thziſt to dzineſſe dꝛiuen, ſuffered moze decay, 
No ftozc of bookes to feede my wit, in Scythia coaſt be founde, 
But tn their place the ſhootinge bawes and arrowes do reſounde. 
No learned mates fo2 conference, do liue within this lande, 
T hat hath the ſ$ill mp verſe to reade, oꝛ eares to vnderſtande. 
No ſpace is heere to roame aſide, that watch on wall which goes, - 
Ind gate vpchut keepere of the Getes, our deadly dꝛeaded (goes, 
Enquiry oft J make of woꝛdes, ol place o2 of ſome name, 
- Noz anp nian is pꝛeſent here, by whom J certaine ame. 
Hot Aldome Jenfo2ce to ſpeske, to ſhameful to conteſſe, 
Sy wonted wozdes wil favle me then, which J forgettinge ceſſe. 
With Thracian talke and Geta rude, my cares beſtopped quite, 
Mee fecmeth now J able am, in Getian wife to werte. 
Eeleeue mee leaſt with Latin they be mixed ſoze J dzead, 
Ind leaſt my wirtinge while thou bewe, the Pontus woꝛdg do read. 
And to my booke ſuch as it is in readinge parden giue, 
Ind cke excuſed haue the lane, by lot of life J live, 
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